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To  the  Juniors 


We  must  say  good-by  to  ycfu.  Junior  maids, 

Tliough  to  you  we'll  e'er  be  true,  Junior  maids; 

It  breaks  our  heart  to  leave, 

For  we  know  that  you  will  grieve, 

And  at  parting  sighs  we'll  heave.  Junior  maids. 

Ere  we  go  we  wish  you  well.  Junior  maids; 

May  good  fortune  with  you  dwell.  Junior  maids; 

May  your  hearts  be  always  glad. 

With  no  P's  tcf  make  them  sad. 

And  to  make  your  maters  mad.  Junior  maids. 

So  to  you  we  pledge  a  toast.  Junior  maids, 

And  of  you  we  proudly  boast,  Junior  maids; 

Though  we  can  no  longer  stay. 

We  will  think  of  you  each  day. 

Though  we're  many  miles  away.  Junior  maids. 

As  our  glasses  meet  and  clink.  Junior  maids. 

As  this  toast  we  pledge  and  drink.  Junior  maids. 

There  comes  from  hearts  so  true 

This  fondest  wish,  that  you 

May  be  happy  all  life  through.  Junior  maids. 


Senior  Class 


Colors:  Green  and  Gold 


Flower:  Violet 


Motto:  "  Live  up  to  the  best  that  is  in  you  " 


Officers 


MiLBREY  Keith 


Vera  Lincoln V'^<=b  President 

Sue  Holmes ' Secretary 

Catherine  McKay Treasurer 


Members 


Sadie  Allen Enelish  Diploma 

Sallie  Bain Seminary  Diploma 

Gladys  BaUGHMAN Eng-lish  Diploma 

Ida  Camp  Bekey English  Diploma 

IRIS  Brandeau Seminary  Diploma 

Margaret  Bbansford English  Diploma 

Sarah  Caruthebs Seminary  Diploma 

Frances  Cornelius English  Diploma 

Winnie  Crawford Semmary  Diploma 

Ada  Curtis Seminary  Diploma 

Hazel  DEAN • English  Diploma 

Ann  Fisher Seminary  Diploma 

Charlotte  Fox Seminary  Diploma 

MARY  Lucy  Fugate Seminary  Diploma 

.  Florence  Garrett English  Diploma 

Grace  Gaunt English  Diploma 

Mary  Givens Seminary  Diploma 


Eva  Hagan Enghsh  Diploma 

Marie  Harwell English  Diploma 

Russell  Henderson Seminary  Diploma 

Sue  Holmes Seminary  Diploma 

Marie  Kerr Seminary  Diploma 

Milbrey  Keith English  Diploma 

Vera  Lincoln English  Diploma 

Virginia  Lindsley Seminary  Diploma 

Catherine  McKay Seminary  Diploma 

Gertrude  McShane Seminary  Diploma 

Cora  Palmer Seminary  Diploma 

Jamie  Roddy English  Diploma 

Belle  Stroud English  Diploma 

Hallie  Turner English  Diploma 

Sue  Turner English  Diploma 

Emma  Baxter  Vaughn English  Diploma 

Louise  Witherspoon English  Diploma 


SADIE  ALLEN 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Sadie,  who  sings  all  the  while; 
Her  love  is  distant  not  more  than  a  mile. 


SALLIE  BAIN 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Sallie.  the  Bain  of  the  School; 
You  all  will  agree  that  she's  nobody's  (ool. 


GLADYS  BAUGHMAN 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Baughnian — a  student,  they  say; 
Go  after  it.  Gladys,  it  surely  will  pay. 


IDA  CAMP  BERRY 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Berry,  our  fair  Ida  Camp, 
A  lover  of  mischief  and  known  as  a  scamp. 


MARGARET  BRANSFORD 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Margaret,  so  good  and  so  sweet; 
Both  quiet  and  modest,  she  never  is  fleet. 


IRIS  BRANDAU 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Iris,  with  suitors  galore; 
Never  content,  she  always  wants  more. 


SARAH  CARUTHERS 
SeminaiT  Diploma 


Here's  to  Sarah,  who  studies  all  night. 
And  never  does  aught  that  isn't  quite  right. 


FRANCES  CORNELIUS 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Frances,  who  is  fond  of  the  boys. 
And  ranks  them  the  first  of  all  earthly  joys. 


WINNIE  CRAWFORD 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Crawford — Winnie,  the  wit. 
Is  slie  given  to  laughter?     No,  not  a  bit. 


ADA  CURTIS 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  IVIiss  Curtis,  who  plays  very  well; 
Perhaps  she's  an  artist — one  never  can  tell. 


HAZEL  DEAN 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Dean,  with  bright  hazel  eyes. 
A  charming  young  maiden,  both  pretty  and  wise. 


ANN  FISHER 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Fisher,  mischievous  Anne, 
She  spied  a  teacher — away  she  ran! 


CHARLOTTE  FOX 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Ctiarlotte,  a  Fox — O,  so  sly! 
A  genius  in  science;  we  all  wonder  why. 


MARY  LUCY  FUGATE 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Mary  Lucy,  the  girl  with  a  smile; 
Winning  and  sweet,  she's  a  girl  worth  the  while. 


FLORENCE  GARRETT 


Here's  to  Florence,  with  eyes  of  brown; 
Many  good  traits  in  her  we've  found. 


GRACE  GAUNT 
English  Diploma 


Here's  then  to  Grace,  the  timid,  coy  maid; 
'Tis  not  of  the  boys  she  looks  so  afraid. 


MARY  BRANK  GIVENS 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Givens,  dear  Mary  Brank: 
'Tis  agreed  by  all.  she's  a  girl  of  some  rank. 


EVA  HAGAN 
Engli-sh  Diploma 


Here's  to  Eva,  she  manages  well: 

So  many  good  things  of  her  we  could  tell. 


MARIE  HARWELL 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Marie,  so  neat  and  so  trim, 

A  stylish  young  girl  and  always  quite  prim. 


RUSSELL  HENDERSON 


Here's  to  gay  Russell,  right  jolly  is  she. 
But  a  student  we  fear  she  never  will  be. 


STE  HOLMES 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Sue,  stie  really  paints  well. 
And  ever  a  joke  she's  ready  to  tell. 


MILBREY  KEITH 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Keith;  fair  Milbrey  we  ween 
Is  the  best-loolcing  girl  we  ever  have  seen. 


MARIE  KERR 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Marie,  the  girl  with  the  airs. 
Who  never  is  content  with  common  aiTairs. 


VERA  LINCOLN 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Lincoln,  a  lively  young  lass, 
Who  wins  the  just  praises  of  all  of  her  class. 


VIRGINIA  LINDSLEY 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Virginia,  with  loclcs  of  fair  gold; 
Here  is  a  smile  that  will  never  grow  old. 


CATHERINE  McKAY 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Catherine  from  Arkansas  State, 
Her  fame  as  a  poet  is  glorious  and  great. 


GERTRUDE  McSHANE 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Gertrude,  who  runs  everything; 
She  wears  on  her  finger  a  big  K.  A.  ring. 


CORA  PALMER 
Seminary  Diploma 


Here's  to  Cora,  the  piano  she  plays. 
She's  likely  to  do  it  the  rest  of  her  days. 


JAMIE  RODDY 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  dear  Jamie,  who  knows  'em  all; 
We  hope  she'll  make  a  "  hit  "  ac  her  debut  ball. 


BELLE  STROUD 


Here's  to  Miss  Stroud,,  the  Belle  of  the  School; 
She  never  was  known  to  break  a  set  rule. 


HALLIE  TURNER 
English   Diploma 


Here's  to  Hallie,  quiet  and  sedate; 

She'll  make  her  mark,  it  you  will  just  wait. 


SUE  TURNER 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Sue,  the  brightest  of  girls; 

Her  highest  ambition,  to  wear  lots  of  curls. 


EMMA  BAXTER  VAUGHN 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Miss  Vaughn,  sweet  Emma  " 
A  very  fine  girl,  as  you'll  all  agree. 


LOUISE  WITHERSPOON 
English  Diploma 


Here's  to  Louise,  her  ambition  in  lite 

Is  cooking  and  sewing — fine  things  for  a  wife. 


Graduates  in  Seminary  Course   (Advanced) 


SUSIE  MAI   BEASLEY 
Ward  Diploma 


VENITA  WEAKLEY 
Ward  Diploma 


From  West  to  East 


Time:  A  bright  morning  in  early  June. 

-^^f^A  GROUP  of  happy  children  were  playing  in 
^A\^  the  warm  sand,  laughing  and  romping, 
when  suddenly  one  called  out :  "  Lady 
Betty,  Lady  Betty,  please  come  here!  " 

"  Tell  us  a  story!  "  cried  another.  "  Come  on,  come 
on!  " 

And  the  whole  party  ran  to  meet  a  slender  young 
girl  who  came  toward  them  from  the  entrance  gate  of 
a  beautiful  villa  which  overlooked  the  ocean.  The  chil- 
dren were  not  the  only  ones  who  saw  the  graceful  fig- 
ure, but  the  other  observer  did  not  run  to  meet  her. 
He  lay  very  still  in  a  rolling  chair,  closely  covered  with 
a  warm  rug — a  tall  young  man,  with  keen,  dark  eyes 
and  a  very  white  face. 

Every  morning  the  children  saw  him,  and  felt  very 
sorry  for  the  big  man  who  could  not  run  and  play. 
They  thought  he  must  be  very  sad  and  very  old,  for  he 
was  so  still;  but  in  reality  he  was  twenty-four,  and  he 
would  like  to  have  been  running  and  swimming  far 
more  than  any  of  his  small  admirers.  Every  morning 
he  lay  and  watched  the  coming  of  the  radiant-looking 
young  girl  who  often  joined  the  children  in  their  play. 
She  was   about  sixteen,   slender   and   graceful,    with 


Place:  The  Ijeach  at  Venice,  Cal. 

clean,  gray  eyes  and  shoi-t,  curling,  brown  hair.  She 
usually  wore  a  white  flannel  sailor  suit,  but  sometimes 
appeared  in  a  blue  serge  skirt  and  soft  white  sweater. 
He  could  hear  her  clear  voice  calling  and  see  her  play 
with  them  up  and  down  the  beach,  running  and  skip- 
ping and  seeming  to  enjoy  the  games  as  much  as  the 
very  youngest  child. 

The  tall  young  man  was  a  young  doctor,  who  had 
been  very  ill  with  a  dreadful  attack  of  rheumatism ; 
and  just  as  he  was  recovering,  a  great  sorrow  had  come 
to  him.  He  had  lost  his  only  relative — a  sister  who 
was  about  to  graduate.  His  home  seemed  so  sad,  and 
he  missed  her  so  intensely,  that  he  decided  to  go  to 
Southern  California  for  a  few  months.  The  long  trip 
had  exhausted  him,  he  was  not  able  to  walk,  and  his 
sorrow  kept  him  from  making  friends  with  the  gay 
young  people  at  Venice.  So  each  day  he  lay  still  in  the 
golden  sunshine  and  cared  only  for  the  warmth  and 
rest. 

But  youth  craves  the  companionship  of  youth;  and 
when  he  first  saw  the  beautiful,  happy-looking  young 
girl,  he  longed  to  know  her.  In  some  way  she  seemed 
to  be  the  embodiment  of  all  the  things  he  needed  most — 


youth,  health,  happiness.  She  was  almost  seventeen, 
but  seemed  a  child  to  the  man  of  twenty-four.  He 
watched  for  her  each  day  and  enjoyed  seeing  her;  espe- 
cially did  he  delight  in  listening  to  her  clear,  sweet 
voice.  He  noticed  that  she  spoke  with  a  soft  Southern 
accent,  and  vaguely  wondered  why  it  was  different 
from  the  voices  of  her  small  brothers  and  sisters.  He 
did  not  try  in  any  way  to  become  acquainted  with  her, 
but  he  heard  the  children  call  her  "  Lady  Betty,"  and 
he  knew  the  villa  belonged  to  a  very  wealthy  mine 
owner  named  "  Dabymple." 

The  days  sped  along,  clear,  bright,  and  invigorating; 
so  when  Dr.  Wilmington  remembered  the  desolate 
home  in  Carolina  and  thought  of  how  lonely  he  would 
be  there  without  Geraldine,  he  longed  to  stay  in  this 
golden  climate  forever  and  forget  the  gloom  of  the 
pine  forests  and  the  mists  of  the  mountains.  Every- 
thing in  California  charmed  him — the  deep  blue  of  the 
ocean,  the  sheen  of  the  white  sand,  the  glorious  vege- 
tation, the  gold  of  the  orange  groves,  and  the  scarlet  of 
pepper  trees— all  the  warmth  and  color  and  life  that 
he  craved.  And  this  charming  young  girl  seemed  to 
embody  it  all.  When  he  was  first  able  to  walk  a  little, 
and  had  just  decided  to  seek  an  introduction  to  the  peo- 
ple of  Rose  Villa,  he  missed  the  children  from  the  beach 
and  3aw  that  the  windows  and  gateways  of  the  villa 
were  closed.  He  felt  suddenly  bereft;  and  although 
the  sun  shone  just  as  brightly  and  the  crowd  of  pleas- 
ure seekers  seemed  just  as  happy,  something  was  miss- 
ing, the  mysterious  charm  was  broken,  and  his  thoughts 
turned  to  his  work  again.    Very  soon  he  was  planning 


to  go  to  New  York,  to  the  course  in  surgery  that  he 
had  hoped  to  take  up  the  winter  before,  when  he  had 
been  stricken  with  his  dreadful  illness. 

Youth  and  ambition  are  the  great  physicians,  and 
pain  and  grief  cannot  long  withdraw  their  influences; 
so  we  must  not  be  surprised  to  find  our  hero  quite  a  dif- 
ferent-looking man  some  three  and  a  half  years  later. 
His  figure  was  broader,  his  face  no  longer  sad  and 
white,  but  grave  with  a  seriousness  of  purpose.  His 
smile  and  sjTnpathetic  voice  softened  the  keenness  of 
his  dark  eyes,  and  all  who  knew  him  loved  and  admired 
the  successful  young  surgeon  who  was  winning  such 
fame  as  a  children's  doctor.  In  a  tall,  gray  hospital  in 
New  York  City,  each  day  his  presence  and  his  skill 
brought  hope  and  comfort  to  the  little  sufferers  in  the 
lone  wards. 

One  day,  as  he  stepped  in  the  corridor  to  give  some 
directions  to  the  head  nurse,  he  heard  a  soft,  clear  voice 
reading  aloud  in  one  of  the  private  rooms.  It  was  the 
voice  of  a  nurse,  clad  in  the  uniform  of  the  hospital, 
reading  a  fairy  story  to  a  little  cripple.  The  dim,  quiet 
corridor  faded  from  the  doctor's  vision,  and  he  saw  a 
stretch  of  white  sand  shining  in  the  morning  sunlight 
and  heard  dimly  the  musical  laughter  of  a  happy- 
hearted  girl.  What  was  it  that  brought  back  that  scene 
of  the  past?    He  smiled  at  the  memory  and  passed  on. 

Two  or  three  days  later  thei-e  was  a  new  case  brought 
in  and  a  special  nurse  put  on  duty.  The  doctor  was 
pleased  with  her  quiet  manner,  and  asked  the  head 
nurse  her  name. 

"  Miss  Leigh,  from  Virginia,"  was  the  answer. 


"  0,  that  explains  the  accent!  " 

This  nurse  with  the  sweet  voice  was  a  tall  girl,  with 
a  wealth  of  dark,  curly  hair,  worn  in  heavy  braids 
around  her  shapely  head.  She  came  and  went  quietly, 
obeying  all  the  rules  of  the  hospital,  but  making  no 
friendships  with  the  other  nurses.  Her  small  patients 
were  devoted  to  her,  and  her  leisure  hours  were  very 
few.  When  not  on  duty  and  wearing  the  blue-striped 
uniform,  with  its  small  white  cap,  she  was  dressed  in 
deep  mourning.  She  had  told  the  directors  of  the  hos- 
pital when  she  applied  for  the  course  of  training,  that 
her  home  had  been  in  Virginia ;  that  she  had  recently 
lost  her  mother ;  that  her  father  had  died  several  years 
before;  and  that  she  had  no  relatives,  save  an  aunt  in 
the  West.  She  had  brought  several  introductory  let- 
ters from  prominent  people  in  Virginia  and  her  di- 
ploma from  a  Virginia  college.  Although  she  was  sad 
and  utterly  alone,  something  in  her  bearing  and  dig- 
nity forbade  the  nurses  and  doctors  offering  her  any 
friendly  attractions ;  and  so  she  was  still  a  stranger  to 
all. 

As  the  days  and  weeks  passed  on,  Dr.  Wilmington 
began  to  think  of  Elizabeth  Leigh  more  and  more.  He 
was  always  listening  for  her  voice,  which  in  some 
haunting  way  brought  to  his  mind  a  vision  of  Venice, 
the  seacoast  town  near  Los  Angeles.  The  long  winter 
sped  away;  the  days  at  the  hospital  were  filled  with 
duties — some  pleasant,  some  sad;  but,  just  as  the 
warm  days  were  making  changes  in  the  outside  world, 
a  change  came  to  Elizabeth.  Her  aunt,  Mrs.  Dabym- 
ple,  with  three  children,  were  spending  a  few  weeks 


in  a  mining  town  where  Dr.  Dabymple  owned  large  in- 
terests. One  day  he  took  the  three  young  folks  down 
in  one  of  the  new  mines  to  see  some  machinery  in- 
stalled. There  was  a  frightful  explosion,  and  all  four 
were  killed.  Mrs.  Dabymple  was  utterly  prostrated 
with  grief  and  horror,  and  the  first  expression  she 
made  after  the  days  of  unconsciousness  was  the  wish 
for  the  presence  of  her  niece,  Elizabeth  Leigh. 

"  0,  Lady  Betty,  Lady  Betty,  come  to  me !  You  are 
all  I  have  left  in  the  whole  world !  " 

The  physicians  and  nurses  who  were  caring  for  her 
telegraphed  immediately  to  Elizabeth  Leigh  to  lose  no 
time  in  coming,  as  her  aunt's  life  and  reason  hung  by 
a  thread.  This  was  certainly  a  shock  to  Elizabeth,  but 
she  lost  no  time  in  explaining  to  the  hospital  directors 
that  her  just  duty  was  to  go  to  her  aunt.  In  a  few 
hours  the  big,  dark  doors  of  St.  Luke's  Hospital  closed 
forever  behind  the  gentle  nurse  who  had  brought  so 
much  comfort  and  pleasure  to  the  little  sufferers  within. 

Several  days  later,  Dr.  Wilmington  missed  Miss 
Leigh  and  asked  about  her.  He  was  told  very  briefly 
that  she  had  left  for  good,  giving  up  her  training  course 
to  devote  her  life  to  a  stricken  aunt.  For  a  minute  he 
was  a  little  dazed  by  the  news,  and  then  it  came  into 
his  mind  how  intensely  he  would  miss  the  presence  of 
this  sympathetic  assistant.  Why,  he  scarcely  knew 
her !  Why  should  her  coming  or  going  influence  him  so 
acutely?  But  it  was  true  if  mysterious.  He  did  miss 
her,  and  he  missed  her  more  and  more  each  day.  He 
began  to  long  to  see  her,  and  most  of  all  did  he  wish  to 
hear  her  sweet  voice.    One  day  he  went  to  the  directors 


and  asked  for  her  address,  and  found  that  the  telegram 
had  been  left  in  the  office.  It  was  sent  from  a  mining 
town  in  Arizona,  and  said :  "  Your  aunt  prostrated. 
Husband  and  children  killed.  Come  at  once."  Signed 
"  Dr.  Western." 

That  same  day  Dr.  Gerald  Wilmington  wrote  a  let- 
ter to  Elizabeth  Leigh,  sending  it  in  care  of  Dr.  West- 
ern, Clover  Leaf  Mine,  Arizona.  He  told  her  how  he 
missed  her,  and  asked  her  to  write  to  him.  Two  weeks 
passed  by,  and  one  day  her  answer  came.  It  was  just 
the  kind  of  a  letter  he  had  hoped  for,  and  she  told  him 
that  she  had  been  glad  to  hear  from  him  and  hoped  he 
would  write  again ;  that  she  was  going  to  Southern  Cal- 
ifornia in  a  few  days  and  her  address  would  be  Vir- 
ginia Villa,  Venice.  "  Venice  " — the  place  associated 
in  his  mind  with  so  much  warmth  and  color!  This 
beautiful,  quiet  girl,  in  her  black  dress,  would  seem  out 
of  place  there  where  the  merry,  laughing  girl  lived, 
whom  he  still  remembered  with  a  thrill  of  pleasure. 


Every  letter  from  Elizabeth  showed  him  some  new 
beauty  of  mind  and  heart.  They  were  happy  letters, 
on  the  whole;  for  it  was  a  delight  to  her  to  be  in  that 
lovely  home,  and,  though  her  aunt  was  sad,  she  was 
peaceful  and  calm.  After  several  months,  Gerald  real- 
ized that  he  loved  this  girl,  and  decided  to  go  to  see  her 
and  ask  her  to  be  his  wife ;  and  he  smiled  a  little  at  the 
fleeting  thought  that  once  he  liked  California  for  the 
sake  of  another  girl — a  child  he  had  never  known. 

He  reached  Venice  one  bright  summer  morning,  and 
within  an  hour  was  on  his  way  toward  Virginia  Villa. 
Imagine  his  amazement  when  he  discovered  that  the 
carriage  was  stopping  before  the  gateway  of  the  Rose 
Villa  of  his  memory !  And  as  he  walked  slowly  up  the 
curving  driveway,  he  saw  a  tall,  slender  girl,  in  a  soft, 
white  dress,  coming  toward  him,  with  a  bright  smile  of 
welcome  on  her  face.  "  Lady  Betty,"  the  girl  who  had 
charm.ed  his  memory,  was  now  the  woman  who  had 
won  his  heart.  V.  R.  L. 
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A  Junior 


The  children  were  hurrying  fast. 
As  through  the  chapel  late  they  passed. 
The  last  "Amen  "  had  long  been  said, 
When  in  the  door  there  pops  a  head. 
A  Junior. 

Her  cheek  was  pale,  her  brow  was  sad. 
And  through  the  hall  she  rushed  like  mad; 
For  it,  by  chance,  her  theme  was  late. 
Full  well  she  knew  her  awful  fate. 
A  Junior. 


And  then  to  chapel  her  steps  she  turned. 
Alas!   she  stopped,  the  news  to  learn. 
A  voice  pealed  on  the  morning  air: 
'Ten  words  for  you,  and  now  beware!" 
A  Junior. 

'  Don  Chaucer's  wit  is  fresh  and  fine. 
And  Spencer,  girls,  please  bear  in  mind. 
Now  Shakespeare's  works  should  all  be  read. 
And  Bacon's,  too,"  she  gravely  said. 
A  Junior. 


'  O,  stay,"  a  pleasing  voice  enticed, 
'  But  do  not  let  her  catch  you  twice! 

A  guilty  look  was  in  her  eye; 

She  took  the  peanuts  with  a  sigh. 
A  Junior. 


Beware  the  P,  the  awful  test. 
The  Reformation  and  the  rest — 
That  book's  the  bane  of  all  our  lives, 
In  spite  of  Hemy's  many  wives. 
A  Junior. 

Now  "  pie  "  to  some  is  very  good. 
But,  strange,  to  us  'tis  dry  as  wood. 
Now,  what  does  IVIathematics  teach? 
Accuracy — how  hard  to  reach! 
A  Junior. 


A  traveler  in  the  library  found. 
By  one  who  ever  looks  around 
From  books  and  talks  with  sternness  bland, 
"Will  forthwith  in  the  chapel  land. 
A  Junior. 

French  verbs  are  awful,  awful  things. 
And  make  us  wish  that  we  had  wings; 
For  if  we  did,  we'd  fly  away 
Where  none  say:   "  Parlez  vous  Francais?" 
A  Junior. 


The  Pilgrim's  Progress 


So  in  process  of  time  Studenta  got  up  to  the  gate. 
Now  over  the  gate  there  was  written :  "  Work, 
and  You  May  Reach  the  Senior  Year."  She 
promised,  therefore,  to  work  diligently,  and  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  presence  of  a  grave  and  dignified  person, 
who  asked  her  whence  she  came  and  what  course  she 
intended  to  pursue.  Studenta  having  answered  these 
questions,  Disciplina  (for  so  the  gatekeeper  was  called) 
asked:  "Where  are  your  companions?"  To  which 
Studenta  answered :  "  We,  indeed,  came  all  together 
until  we  came  to  a  deep  and  di'eadful  gorge,  sometimes 
called  the  '  Sophomore  examination,'  into  the  which  we 
were  all  precipitated.  And  then  were  my  companions 
overwhelmed,  and  could  not  go  farther ;  but  in  my  time 
of  direst  need  I  was  guided  to  this  shore  by  a  lamp  in 
which  burned  much  midnight  oil."  Then  Studenta  took 
leave  of  her  friend,  who  again  bid  her  Godspeed. 

Then  she  went  on,  until  late  one  night  she  came  to 
the  house  of  a  Senior,  who  interpreted  many  strange 
things  to  her,  and,  among  others,  a  dreadful  picture  of 
the  da.y  of  examination — dreadful,  indeed,  unless  she 
were  prepared  for  it.  Leaving  the  interpreter,  then 
did  Studenta  hasten  along  a  road  fenced  on  either  side 
with  a  wall,  and  the  wall  on  the  right  hand  vi'as  called 
"  Rules,"   and  the   wall   on   the  left  hand   was   called 


"  Regulations."  After  a  while,  she  stopped  to  rest; 
and  as  she  stood  looking  ahead,  behold,  five  shining 
ones  came  to  her  and  saluted  her,  each  after  her  own 
manner.  So  the  first  said  to  her,  "  Two  things  equal 
to  the  same  thing  are  equal  to  each  other ;  "  the  second 
said,  "  Relate  the  adventures  of  Anenses  from  the  fall 
of  Troy  up  to  the  present  time ;  "  the  third,  "  You  have 
come  the  French  road  so  far  that  you  should  know  bet- 
ter than  to  make  such  mistakes ;  "  the  fourth,  "  Dis- 
cuss our  author's  chief  characteristics ; "  the  fifth 
handed  her  a  theme  with  a  "  p  "  upon  it,  which  she 
should  correct  as  she  ran  and  give  in  at  their  next 
meeting.  Then  Studenta  gave  three  gasps  of  dismay 
and  went  on  humming : 

Every  little  motto  has  a  meaning  all  its  own, 

Every  thought  and  feeling  by  some  sentence  can  be  shown. 

Thus  after  a  time  Studenta  came  to  the  Hill  of  Diffi- 
culty, and  the  way  up  this  hill  was  very  steep.  But 
about  the  midway  to  the  top  of  the  hill  was  a  pleasant 
resting  place,  called  the  place  of  "  Thanksgiving," 
made  by  the  arbiter  of  their  course  for  the  refreshing 
of  weary  travelers.  In  this  place  a  joyous  game  was 
played,  which  so  enchanted  Studenta  that  she  lingered 
there  until  it  was  almost  night,  and,  in  her  delight,  her 


theme  fell  out  of  her  hand.  When  the  game  was  done, 
Studenta  started  up  and  sped  her  on  her  way,  and  went 
apace  till  she  met  two  travelers  running  to  meet  her. 
The  name  of  the  one  was  "  Sacred-Green,"  and  of  the 
other  "  Don't-Believe-It."  Studenta  said :  "  What  is 
the  matter?"  Sacred-Green  answered  that  they  were 
going  to  that  beautiful  place  called  the  "  House  of  Hol- 
idays," and  had  got  up  the  Hill  of  Difficulty.  "  But," 
said  she,  "  the  farther  we  go,  the  more  danger  we  meet 
with ;  wherefore  we  stopped."  "  Yes,"  said  Don't-Be- 
lieve-It, "  for  .iust  before  us  lie  a  couple  of  '  P's  '  in 
the  way,  which,  if  we  go  on,  will  certainly  arise  and 
destroy  us."  Then  Studenta,  much  frightened,  but  not 
daunted,  went  on  her  way.  But,  thinking  of  what  she 
had  heard  from  the  travelers,  she  looked  in  her  tablet 
for  her  theme ;  but  she  looked  and  found  it  not.  Then 
was  Studenta  in  great  distress,  for  she  wanted  that 
which  was  required  of  her  to  be  her  pass  into  the  House 
of  Holidays.  Here,  therefore,  she  began  to  be  much 
perplexed,  and  knew  not  what  to  do,  until  at  last  she 
bethought  herself  of  that  joyous  game  which  she  had 
witnessed  in  the  place  of  Thanksgiving.  Then  she 
knew  where  her  theme  was,  and,  hastening  back  there, 
recovered  it.  Then  Studenta  went  on  with  her  jour- 
ney; but  because  of  the  time  lost  in  recovering  her 
theme,  it  was  dark,  and  she  was  guided  along  her  path- 
way by  that  same  lamp,  still  burning  midnight  oil, 
which  had  helped  her  out  of  the  bog.  Soon,  lifting  up 
her  eyes,  she  beheld  before  her  a  very  stately  palace, 
the  name  of  which  was  "  Holidays,"  and  she  went  for- 
ward hastily,  that  if  possible  she  might  find  refresh- 


ment there.  But  in  the  way  Studenta  espied  two  fierce 
"  P's,"  the  dangers  that  Don't-Believe-It  and  Sacred- 
Green  were  driven  back  by.  Then  she  was  afraid,  and 
thought  also  herself  to  go  back  after  them.  But  the 
porter  at  the  gate,  perceiving  that  Studenta  made  a 
halt,  cried  to  her,  saying:  "  Hasten  onward  and  keep 
in  the  midst  of  the  path.  The  lions  beset  only  the  lag- 
gard." So,  obeying  these  instructions,  she  went  on, 
and,  after  much  questioning  and  delay,  she  was  ad- 
mitted to  the  House  of  Holidays.  Dancing,  Feasting, 
and  Merrymaking  were  here  appointed  to  attend  her, 
and  with  these  pleasant  companions  she  spent  two  de- 
lightful weeks.  Then  when  she  must  continue  her  jour- 
ney, these  three  companions  went  with  her  a  little 
way. 

After  that  she  went  on  her  way  alone  down  into  the 
Valley  of  Humiliation.  She  lingered  long  in  this  val- 
ley, by  reason  of  her  Ignorance  and  lack  of  Prepara- 
tion, and  like  never  to  have  escaped;  but  finally,  by  dint 
of  great  efl;ort,  she  overcame  her  enemies  and  reached 
the  end  of  this  valley.  Now  at  the  end  of  this  valley 
was  another,  called  the  "  Valley  of  the  Shadow,"  and 
this  shadow,  in  the  likeness  of  the  Junior  Examina- 
tions, darkened  Studenta's  whole  pathway  for  many 
days.  So  far  as  this  valley  reached,  there  was  on  the 
right  hand  a  very  deep  ditch.  That  ditch  was  it  in 
which  in  all  ages  have  perished  miserably  the  blind 
ones  who  would  not  be  guided  by  the  lamp  in  which 
burns  midnight  oil.  Again,  behold,  on  the  left  hand 
there  was  a  very  dangerous  gorge,  known  as  "  Despair- 
ing Fear,"  into  which  if  ever  a  good  student  falls  she 


is  smothered,  unless  she  that  is  able  plucks  her  out. 
The  pathway  was  here  also  exceedingly  nari-ow;  and, 
therefore,  earnest  Studenta  was  the  more  put  to  it ;  for 
when  she  sought  in  the  dark  to  shun  the  ditch  on  the 
one  hand,  she  was  ready  to  tip  over  into  the  mire  on 
the  other;  also  when  she  sought  to  escape  the  mire, 
without  great  carefulness  she  would  be  ready  to  fall 
into  the  ditch. 

Thus  she  went  on,  sighing  bitterly;  for,  besides  the 
dangers  mentioned  above,  the  pathway  was  here  so 
dark  that  ofttimes  when  she  lifted  up  her  foot  to  set 
forward,  she  knew  not  where  or  upon  what  she  should 
set  it  next. 

About  the  midst  of  this  valley,  Studenta  perceived 
the  mouth  of  the  Cave  of  Failure  to  be,  and  it  stood 
also  hard  by  the  wayside.  And  ever  and  anon  the  ques- 
tions and  answers  would  come  forth  in  such  abundance, 
with  such  terrible  and  hideous  grades,  that  Studenta 
was  much  afraid.     Sometimes  she  had  half  a  thought 


to  go  back;  then,  again,  she  thought  she  might  be  half- 
way through  the  valley.  She  remembered  also  how  she 
had  already  vanquished  many  a  danger,  and  that  the 
danger  of  going  back  might  be  much  more  than  for  her 
to  go  forward,  so  she  resolved  to  go  on.  Being  thus  re- 
solved, and  by  steadfast  application  and  attention  to 
her  journey,  she  passed  the  cave  in  safety  and  came  to 
the  end  of  the  valley.  Now  at  the  end  of  this  valley  lay 
blood,  bones,  ashes,  and  mangled  bodies  of  girls,  even 
of  pilgrims  who  had  gone  this  way  formerly ;  and  while 
Studenta  was  musing  what  should  be  the  reason,  she 
espied  a  little  before  her  a  cave,  where  dwelt  two 
giants.  Sorority  and  Society,  by  whose  power  and 
tyranny  the  pilgrims  whose  bones,  blood,  ashes,  etc., 
lay  there  were  cruelly  put  to  death.  But  by  this  place 
Studenta  passed  without  much  danger,  because  she 
kept  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  goal  ahead.  And  so  she 
came  to  the  Senior  year,  known  to  the  envious  as  "  Van- 
ity Fair."  B.  W.,  1912. 
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Confessional 


I. 

School  of  our  mothers,  known  of  old, 
Teachers  of  our  ancestral  line, 

Beneath  whose  awful  hands  we  hold 
Dominion  over  sense  and  mind; 

Lovers  of  Wisdom,  teach  us  yet. 

For  we  forget — for  we  forget! 


II. 
The  tumultuous  whispering  dies; 

The  Latin  class  has  come  at  last; 
We  read  our  Virgil,  calm  and  wise; 

She  marvels  at  our  skill,  aghast. 
(O,  Latin  ponies,  guide  us  yet. 
Lest  we  forget — lest  we  forget! ) 


III. 
Our  Algebra  comes  'round  anon; 

I  have  one  problem  in  my  book; 
A  heavy  frown  now  sits  upon 
Her  brow.     She  gives  me  just  one  look, 
'  O,  Miss  Sheppe,  please  spare  me  yet, 
'Cause  I  forget — 'cause  I  forget!" 


rv. 

At  Rhet'ric  and  at  Lit'rature — 
At  once  a  pleasure  and  a  joy — 

Our  last  week's  themes  we  now  procure. 
Marked  "  P  "  and  "  Better  words  employ.' 

0,  Carpenter,  stay  with  us  yet. 

For  we  forget — for  we  for.get. 


For  foolish  girls  who  put  their  trust 

In  Lalm  ponies,  copied  themes. 
And  blow  from  oft  their  books  the  dust 

Which  Kate  has  overlooked,  it  seems. 
For  frantic  boast  and  trifling  jest. 
Have  pity  on  their  foolishness! 

FR.ixcES  Street. 


The  Adventures  of  Iris 


Sophomore 

>^|*RIS  was  a  little  girl  who  lived  with  her  mother 
nl  and  father  in  a  neat  brown  cottage  by  the  road- 
side. Her  father  was  very  poor  and  could  not 
afford  to  have  help,  so  Iris  and  her  mother  had  to  work 
very  hard.  Now,  Iris  loved  her  parents,  but  she  did 
not  like  to  work.  Often  she  would  sit  under  the  ap- 
ple tree,  her  favorite  resting  place,  and  think  of  the 
pleasures  other  little  girls  had,  which  she  could  never 
enjoy,  working  all  the  time.  One  day,  when  she  was 
brooding  over  her  troubles,  she  decided  to  run  away. 
The  next  morning,  before  her  father  and  mother  were 
up,  she  slipped  out  of  bed,  dressed,  and  ran  very  fast 
out  of  the  yard  into  the  road.  She  was  afraid  if  she 
did  not  go  quickly  her  heart  might  fail  her.  She 
walked  and  Avalked,  not  knowing  where  she  was  going, 
her  only  motive  being  to  get  away  from  work.  She 
had  not  gone  far  until  she  became  very  hungry,  and  sat 
down  on  a  mossy  log  by  a  little  running  brook  and  be- 
gan to  cry.  "  Tinkle,  tinkle,  tinkle!  "  She  raised  her 
head.  "  It  must  be  the  brook,"  she  said ;  "  but  if  I 
thought  there  were  really  any  fairies,  I  would  feel  sure 
that  that  is  their  music."  The  sweet  music  came  nearer 
and  nearer;  and  what  was  that?  Iris  rubbed  her  eyes. 
There,  coming  over  the  meadow,  was  a  procession  of 


Story. 

lovely,  light,  beautiful  creatures  which  she  had  to  con- 
fess to  be  fairies.  Queen  Golden  Glow  was  riding  in  a 
beautiful  chariot  made  of  buttercups  and  Narcissus, 
drawn  by  fifty  golden  and  white  butterflies.  Attend- 
ing their  queen  were  fairies  singing  and  playing  every 
kind  of  instrument.  When  Golden-Rod  saw  Iris,  she 
stopped,  and,  stepping  from  her  car,  came  and  asked 
Iris  why  she  had  been  weeping.  Iris  was  a  very  bold 
child,  and  the  beautiful  queen  and  the  fairies  did  not 
awe  her  at  all ;  so  she  told  her  story.  The  queen's  pretty 
forehead  was  puckered  into  a  dreadful  frown.  She  did 
not  like  to  hear  little  girls  complain ;  and  when  Iris  had 
finished,  she  said :  "  Since  you  do  not  believe  in  fairies 
and  are  so  much  dissatisfied  with  your  home,  I  am  go- 
ing to  take  you  to  Fairyland  with  me,  where  I  hope  you 
will  profit  by  the  good  examples  you  will  see."  Iris  was 
so  much  surprised  that  she  tumbled  head  foremost  into 
the  brook,  and  might  have  hurt  herself  had  not  the 
queen  waved  her  magic  wand  and  restored  her  to  her 
place.  Golden-Rod  took  Iris  by  the  hand  and  led  her  to 
the  chariot,  and  they  were  soon  on  the  way  to  Fairyland. 
Perhaps  you  have  asked,  or,  if  you  do  not  like  to  ask 
questions,  you  have  thought :  "  But  fairies  are  so  lit- 
tle, and  I  know  Iris  must  have  been  bigger  than  the 


queen."  But  what  do  you  think  happened  as  soon  as 
the  queen  took  Iris'  hand?  Why,  she  felt  herself  grow 
smaller  and  smaller  until  she  was  the  size  of  the  queen 
and  could  very  easily  and  comfortably  sit  in  the  butter- 
cup car. 

After  a  long  journey,  which  really  seemed  very  short 
to  Iris,  they  came  to  a  dark  cave,  and  instead  of  going 
on  by  it,  as  Iris  expected  the  butterflies  would  do,  they 
flew  right  into  the  damp  hole,  and  the  fairies  all  fol- 
lowed. Iris  was  very  much  frightened,  but  Golden- 
Rod  told  her  to  have  no  fear.  At  last  they  came  to  a 
door,  which  was  thi'own  open  at  the  blast  of  a  bugle 
which  the  captain  of  the  fairy  guard  wore  around  his 
neck.  Immediately  the  door  swung  open,  and  the  air 
of  Fairyland  rushed  out,  making  the  musty  atmosphere 
of  the  cave  smell  like  a  mixture  of  roses,  violets,  and 
hyacinths.  They  entered  a  large  marble  hall.  Around 
the  walls  were  mirrors  set  in  silver  frames,  and  the 
ceiling  was  painted  in  a  wonderful  design,  representing 
clouds  which  floated  silently  over  the  hall.  In  the  cen- 
ter was  a  beautiful  crystal  fountain,  sending  its  spar- 
kling waters  high  in  the  air,  where  they  were  caught 
in  white  water  lilies  by  fairies,  who  carried  the  drops 
to  refresh  the  thirsty  flowers  in  the  world.  This  room 
was  filled  with  ferns  of  every  kind.  Iris  had  never 
dreamed  there  was  such  a  variety.  There  were  little 
brownies,  who  worked  in  the  fernery  and  kept  them 
always  green. 

As  the  queen  entered  this  hall  and  stepped  from  her 
chariot,  every  fairy  stopped  his  work  and  drew  up  in 
a  long  line  to  salute  her.     As  Golden  Glow  and  Iris 


passed  down  this  aisle,  the  queen  told  the  fairies  to  be 
ready  to  serve  their  guest  at  any  time.  The  fairies 
made  a  low  bow,  but  the  brownies  frowned.  They  saw 
what  kind  of  a  little  girl  Iris  was.  The  queen  called 
her  ladies  in  waiting,  and  she  led  Iris  to  her  room. 
On  the  way  they  passed  through  beautiful  rose  gar- 
dens and  corridors,  and  in  each  one  she  saw  fairies 
working  busily.  This  surprised  her  very  much,  as  she 
thought  fairies  never  had  to  work,  but  were  always 
spending  their  time  in  pleasure.  The  queen  left  her  in 
a  beautiful  little  room,  all  blue,  white,  and  gold,  with  a 
soft-blue  carpet  on  the  floor,  and  every  time  Iris  walked 
across  it  she  sunk  down  an  inch  in  the  plush.  There 
was  a  beautiful  little  white  dresser,  with  dear  little 
chairs  to  match.  Iris  first  sat  on  the  floor,  it  looked  so 
soft  and  nice.  Then  she  tried  every  chair  in  the  room. 
As  she  was  rocking  comfortably,  she  stopped  suddenly 
and  rubbed  her  eyes.  Surely  she  had  not  seen  that 
when  she  first  came  in ;  she  knew  she  could  never  have 
missed  such  a  lovely  creature;  for  the  thing  she  was 
looking  at  was  a  beautiful  doll — not  the  kind  she  had 
been  used  to  seeing,  but  a  creature  that  looked  as  if  she 
wanted  to  talk  to  Iris.  Her  cheeks  had  a  pretty  pink 
flush  that  seemed  very  natural,  and  her  hair  hung  in 
long  auburn  curls  around  her  face,  giving  it  a  soft  ex- 
pression. Iris  went  over  to  her  and  took  her  in  her 
arms.  She  was  like  all  other  little  girls,  so  she  sat 
down  on  the  floor  and  began  taking  off'  the  doll's  soft, 
white  dress.  She  was  so  busily  engaged  in  this  that 
she  did  not  hear  the  Nurse  Fairy  come  in  or  see  the 
queen  when  she  called  her  to  come  to  dinner.    Iris  was 


very  glad  to  go  to  dinner,  but  the  Nurse  Fairy  had  to 
take  Narcissus  (this  was  the  name  she  had  given  the 
doll)  to  the  table  also.  The  banquet  hall,  which  over- 
looked a  garden,  had  one  long  table  in  the  center,  with 
a  throne  at  one  end  made  of  purple  and  white  irises. 
This  was  in  compliment  of  the  guest.  At  the  right  of 
the  throne  was  another  chair  decorated  in  the  same 
fresh  flowers.  Irises  marked  every  place,  and  the  Fairy 
Orchestra  was  stationed  in  a  garden  of  the  purple  and 
white  flowers.  The  table  was  covered  with  a  snow- 
white  cloth  and  set  with  silver  dishes.  Fat  little  brown- 
ies dressed  as  waiters  stood  at  intervals  along  the  walls, 
with  silver  trays  in  their  fat  little  hands. 

As  the  queen  and  her  train  entered  the  banquet  hall, 
strains  of  soft  fairy  music  floated  from  the  garden. 
Iris  felt  as  if  she  were  being  lifted  into  the  clouds.  As 
she  took  her  seat  in  the  beautiful  chair,  she  saw  all  the 
brownies  coming  with  steaming  silver  dishes,  which 
smelled  so  good  she  could  hardly  wait  to  be  helped  to 
them.  She  had  never  seen  so  much  to  eat.  Iris  never 
believed  that  one  table  could  hold  so  much.  When  she 
had  eaten  all  she  could,  the  dessert  brownie  gave  her  a 
big  saucer  of  fairy  ice.  It  was  so  good  Iris  was  obliged 
to  smack  her  lips.  When  she  had  eaten  three  saucers, 
the  brownie  ideally  seemed  hurt  when  she  refused  the 
fourth.  After  dinner  the  court  went  to  the  ballroom, 
which  was  a  bower  of  ferns  and  American  Beauty 
roses.  The  fairies  danced  and  danced.  To  Iris  they 
seemed  scarcely  to  touch  the  floor.  After  a  while  her 
eyes  began  to  get  heavy,  and  Golden-Rod  knew  the 
Sand  Man  had  come  for  her. 


When  the  Nurse  Fairy  had  taken  her  to  her  own 
room,  she  said :  "  Fairy,  this  is  a  beautiful  palace,  but 
I  thought  you  never  had  to  work  as  I  see  you  doing 
here.  I  had  always  heard  that  things  cleaned  them- 
selves in  Fairyland." 

The  nurse  laughed  very  much.  "  Why,  Iris,"  she 
said,  "  every  one  has  to  work  to  be  happy,  even  if  they 
are  kings  and  queens  and  fairies." 

Iris'  eyes  became  very  big.  She  thought  to  be  happy 
was  to  be  idle. 

"  Little  fairies,"  the  nurse  continued,  "  called  '  Dirty 
Spots,'  come  every  day  and  cover  everything;  and  if 
we  fairies  do  not  work  to  kill  them,  they  would  ruin 
us." 

Iris  lay  awake  a  long  time  thinking  about  what  the 
fairy  had  said.  She  talked  softly  to  Narcissus,  who 
was  in  bed  with  her,  until  her  eyes  grew  heavy  and  she 
felt  as  if  she  were  floating  on  a  river  and  being  gently 
rocked  by  the  waves.  The  Sleep  Fairies  had  come  and 
borne  her  off"  to  the  Valley  of  Nod. 

The  next  morning  she  wandered  about  the  palace, 
learning  many  things  from  the  busy  workers.  As  the 
morning  wore  on,  she  began  to  feel  restless,  and  she 
did  not  enjoy  simply  walking  idly  around.  In  her  wan- 
derings she  came  upon  Doctor  Fairy,  to  whom  she  told 
her  troubles.  He  looked  at  her  through  his  little  beady 
eyes,  then  said :  "  You  have  the  ti'ouble  called  '  idle 
ways.'  It  is  a  very  dangerous  disease;  and  if  you  are 
not  cured  at  once,  you  will  take  a  more  dreadful  dis- 
ease— sulkiness;  and  when  you  get  in  that  condition, 
you  will  be  very  dangerous  to  mortals." 


Iris  was  now  on  the  verge  of  tears.  She  begged  the 
doctor  to  tell  her  what  to  do. 

"  Tell  you  what  to  do!  "  roared  the  doctor.  "  There 
is  plenty  for  you  to  do  if  you  will  just  keep  your  eyes 
open." 

Iris  was  very  much  puzzled.  She  was  sure  her  eyes 
were  open  all  the  time,  except  when  she  was  asleep. 
The  doctor  dropped  something  into  her  eyes  called 
"  scrutiny."  He  was  careful  not  to  get  too  much ;  for 
if  he  had,  she  would  have  found  fault  with  everything. 
Iris  was  very  glad  to  get  away  from  the  dreadful  doc- 
tor. She  hardly  dared  to  open  her  eyes  while  she  was 
running  back  to  her  own  room,  she  was  so  anxious  to 
try  her  new  eyes.  In  her  haste  she  ran  right  into  Trip, 
who  was  carrying  some  plants  into  another  garden. 
Trip  and  Iris  came  together  with  a  bump,  which  sent 
Trip  tumbling  backward  over  a  wheelbarrow  which 
happened  to  be  out  of  place.  Iris  could  not  stop  to  see 
his  amazement,  but  went  running  on.  Trip  was  one  of 
the  brownies  who  worked  in  the  gardens,  and  who  saw 
Iris  when  she  first  came  to  Fairyland,  and  did  not  like 
her  very  much,  and  this  incident  did  not  heighten  his 
admiration. 

When  Iris  was  safe  in  her  own  room,  she  opened  her 
eyes  wide  and  began  to  look  around.  To  her  surprise, 
she  saw  little  ugly  black  things,  which  she  knew  to  be 
the  Dirty  Spot  Fairies,  on  the  window,  chairs,  and  ta- 
ble. The  cleaning  fairies  had  left  Iris'  room  this  way 
on  purpose  to  let  her  see  these  dirty  spots  for  herself. 
She  got  a  rag  and  rubbed  and  wiped  and  dusted  until 
she  had  killed  all  the  spots  and  her  eyes  could  not  see 


a  one.  She  was  delighted  to  find  how  much  better  she 
felt  when  she  was  busy,  and  immediately  went  out  to 
help  the  cleaning  fairies  with  their  work.  Now  you 
must  know  that  as  the  old  saying  goes,  "All  work  and 
no  play  makes  Jack  a  dull  boy,"  so  it  is  with  fairies. 
They  do  not  work  all  the  time  by  any  means.  When 
the  duties  of  the  day  are  performed,  they  dress  as  dif- 
ferent kinds  of  flowers  and  go  to  a  beautiful  wood  not 
far  from  Fairyland.  Iris  was  to  dress  as  a  yellow  wild 
rose.  When  the  time  came  to  go,  all  the  fairies  met  in 
the  marble  hall.  Golden-Rod  viewed  her  subjects  with 
smiling  pleasure.  There  were  roses,  violets,  honey- 
suckles, sweet  peas,  and  every  other  kind  of  flower  you 
ever  saw  or  heard  of.  They  made  the  palace  gardens 
look  quite  small  in  comparison.  GoMen-Rod  took  Iris 
with  her  in  her  car  of  moon  flowers  drawn  by  fireflies. 
The  fairies  formed  a  procession,  led  by  the  orchestra, 
and  left  Fairyland.  They  went  through  the  cave  and 
came  out  in  a  beautiful  wood.  The  silver  moonbeams, 
sifting  through  leaves  of  the  giant  oak  and  maple  trees, 
cast  picturesque  and  grotesque  shadows  and  inade  it 
nearly  as  bright  as  day.  The  fairies  danced  about  their 
queen  and  crowned  her  with  garlands  of  flowers.  Their 
rippling  laughter  and  silvery  voices  mingled  with  the 
low  whispering  of  the  wind  and  made  the  woods  seem 
alive  with  joy  and  mirth.  The  poppy  dance  was  the 
last  of  all,  which  meant  that  sleep  time  had  come. 
Each  fairy  gathered  arms  full  of  poppies  from  a  field 
near  by,  which  they  strewed  everywhere,  filling  the  air 
with  their  drowsy  sweetness.  Iris  could  not  stand  the 
odor,  and  presently  her  eyelids  drooped  like  a  thirsty 


flower,  and  she  felt  herself  drifting,  drifting,  drifting. 
The  musical  voices  of  the  fairies  singing  their  lullaby 
floated  softly  to  her  like  a  water  lily,  disentangled 
from  its  companions,  stealing  noiselessly  downstream. 
When  she  awoke,  she  found  herself  in  her  blue-and- 
white  room  at  the  palace,  and  the  events  of  the  night 
seemed  only  to  linger  as  a  pleasant  memory.  While 
she  was  dressing,  she  thought  for  the  first  time  of  her 
father  and  mother.  Were  they  looking  for  her?  Had 
they  missed  her?  Tears  began  to  gather  in  the  bright 
eyes  and  the  little  chin  began  to  quiver ;  but  as  the  sun 
bursts  through  the  gray  clouds  after  a  summer  shower, 
so  a  smile  lit  up  the  shadow  which  was  on  her  face. 
She  had  determined  to  go  home  and  try  to  comfort  her 
father  and  mother  for  the  trouble  she  had  caused  them. 
Queen  Golden  Glow  smiled  when  she  heard  of  Iris'  in- 
tention. "  I  am  so  glad  you  have  not  forgotten  your 
father  and  mother,"  she  said.  "  It  has  given  me  great 
pleasure  to  have  you  in  Fairyland,  and  I  hope  you  have 
learned  many  things  which  will  help  you  in  the  future. 
And  remember  to  always  keep  busy  if  you  want  to  be 
happy,  and  always  be  content  with  your  lot  in  life.  I 
will  take  you  home,"  she  continued,  "  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, so  you  can  be  in  your  own  bed  when  your  father 
and  mother  wake  up." 

The  fairies  were  very  sorry  to  see  Iris  leave,  and 
some,  including  Trip,  who,  you  remember,  she  had  up- 
set one  morning,  were  really  glad  she  had  been  naughty 
and  run  away,  so  that  they  could  prove  to  her  that  there 
are  real  fairies  in  the  world.  Golden  Glow  gave  Iris  so 
many  beautiful   dresses,    dolls,    and   jewelry,   besides 


many  real  useful  things,  including  two  bags  of  gold 
for  her  father,  that  another  carriage  had  to  be  ordered 
for  them. 

The  sun  was  just  waking  from  his  night's  sleep  and 
rubbing  his  drowsy  eyes  when  Golden  Glow  left  Iris 
and  her  treasures  in  front  of  her  home.  She  kissed  the 
little  girl,  and,  waving  her  good-by,  was  soon  out  of 
sight  across  the  meadow.  The  queen  had  left  two  of 
her  workers  to  restore  Iris  to  her  natural  size  and  to 
help  take  her  possessions  in  the  house.  When  the  gold 
was  at  her  father's  plate  in  the  dining  room  and  a  beau- 
tiful dress  and  jewel  at  her  mother's.  Iris  scampered 
off  to  her  own  little  bed.  When  her  mother  opened  her 
door  to  see  if  her  little  daughter  had  come  home  this 
morning,  what  was  her  surprise  and  joy  to  see  two  fat 
little  arms  stretched  out  to  greet  her!  At  the  break- 
fast table  Iris  told  of  her  strange  adventure.  Her  par- 
ents shook  their  heads;  you  know,  grown  folks  do  not 
believe  in  fairies ;  they  thought  she  had  been  dream- 
ing; but  when  they  saw  the  gold  and  dresses,  they  felt 
like  they  had  been  dreaming. 

Iris'  father  built  a  beautiful  home,  and  her  mother 
does  not  have  to  work  now,  although  she  is  never  idle ; 
but  Iris  is  the  most  industrious  one  of  the  family.  She 
adheres  strictly  to  that  old  rhyme  that 

"  If  a  task  is  once  begun, 
Never  leave  It  till  it's  done; 
Be  the  labor  great  or  small. 
Do  it  well  or  not  at  all." 
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E     Is  for  examination,  tlie  pupils  all  dread. 

A  cramp  in  the  fingers,  a  pain  in  the  head. 
X     Is  tor  the  quantity  in  Algebra  unknown, 

The  value  of  which  is  required  to  be  shown. 
A     Is  for  answer  the  children  adore. 

When  time  is  a-flying  and  there  are  questions  galore. 
M     Is  for  mercy  that's  much  in  demand 

When  pupils  are  busy  and  "  exams."  are  on  hand. 
I     Is  for  ignorance,  a  suitable  name 

For  stupid  pupils  who  give  teachers  the  blame. 
N     Is  for  neighbor,  who  sits  across  the  aisle. 

Who  scribbles  and  scratches,  then  thinks  for  a  while. 
A     Is  for  anything  you  happen  to  write. 

Be  it  parsing  in  grammar  or  description  of  flight. 
T     Is  for  teacher,  so  patient  and  kind; 

Encouragement  and  help  in  her  do  we  find. 
I     Is  for  ink,  or  inkling  rare 

Of  answers  to  questions  o'er  which  we  despair. 
O     Is  for  office— to  the  office  you  go, 

If  questions  you  mention  or  papers  you  show. 
N     Is  for  noon,  and  with  it  the  bell; 

Teachers  give  a  "  ha,  ha,"  the  girls  give  a  yell. 
S     Last  of  all,  is  for  "  Skidoo  23;" 

From  the  school  of  "  exams."  for  three  months  we're  free. 

C.  McKay. 
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An  Interrupted  Feast 


'^^^p'ROM  several  of  the  many  rooms  opening  into 
1p  the  long  hall  there  crept,  one  by  one,  silent 
figures,  who  quickly  hid  among  the  shadows 
of  the  dimly  lighted  corridors  at  the  slightest  noise  issu- 
ing from  forbidden-looking  doors. 

It  was  the  hour  of  midnight,  and  well  might  these 
culprits  start,  like  frightened  deer,  at  the  beating  of 
their  own  hearts. 

At  room  No.  5  they  paused  a  moment  and  then  gently 
pushed  open  the  door.  Sitting  on  a  trunk  and  table, 
respectively,  were  two  girls,  seemingly  the  hostesses  of 
this  mysterious  meeting,  who,  as  the  silent  figures 
trooped  in,  motioned  them  to  different  seats,  and  did 
not  break  the  silence  until  the  last  figure  had  stolen 
safely  into  the  I'oom.  "  S-h-s !  "  cautioned  the  girls ; 
and,  tearing  the  blankets  from  the  bed,  they  stopped 
up  the  crack  under  the  door.  Then  the  picturesque 
figures  proved  to  be  ten  "  Freshmen  "  of  Ward  Sem- 
inary, clad  in  many-hued  kimonos,  who  gazed  anx- 
iously at  the  girl  seated  on  the  trunk,  and,  as  their  cu- 
riosity overcame  them,  made  a  rush  which  completely 
upset  that  self-possessed  maiden.  A  savory  odor  rose 
from  the  chafing  dish  over  which  she  had  been  bending, 
and  the  first  girl  who  tasted  this  mixture  justly  got 
turned  for  her  trouble.     A  gleeful  giggle  arose  from 


her  companions  at  this  mishap;  but  as  the  burnt  one, 
menacingly,  picked  up  a  Latin  grammar  with  one  hand 
and  a  bottle  of  ink  with  the  other,  the  merriment  has- 
tily subsided,  and  the  girls  turned  again  to  the  chafing 
dish  and  boiling  fudge. 

The  table  was  spread  with  delicious,  indigestible 
things  which  the  girls  had  smuggled  into  their  rooms, 
outwitting  the  hungry  little  mice  by  wrapping  every- 
thing in  a  box  and  suspending  it  from  the  chandelier 
by  a  stout  cord.  It  would  not  be  hard  to  guess  that 
those  pickles,  crackers,  deviled  ham,  chicken  salad,  and 
apples  were  reserved  for  a  midnight  feast.  0,  forbid- 
den delight ! 

Lying  in  all  kinds  of  fantastic  positions,  the  girls 
waited  for  the  fudge  to  cool,  and  their  mouths  watered 
for  just  one  tiny  taste.  The  hostess  at  last  majestically 
arose  and  walked  slowly  toward  the  plate  with  a  knife ; 
but — hark! — what  was  that  noise  at  the  door? 

A  low  knock  was  heard,  and,  after  a  moment's  fright- 
ened hesitation,  one  girl  seized  the  fudge,  and  two 
others  the  table  cover,  with  portions  of  the  feast, 
and,  as  they  thrust  them  under  the  bed,  rolled  quickly 
after. 

Meanwhile  the  other  girls  had  not  been  idle,  but  had 
fled  behind  the  screen  and  trunk  and  in  the  wardrobe, 


leaving  their  hostesses  to  "  face  the  music."  The  two 
girls  looked  at  each  other  helplessly,  and  then,  as  if 
prompted  by  a  brilliant  inspiration,  snatched  the  blank- 
ets from  the  floor  and  threw  them  behind  the  screen, 
causing  a  suppressed  howl  of  choked  rage  to  issue  from 
that  region.  Without  heeding  their  outburst  of  indig- 
nation, the  two  girls  dropped  breathlessly  to  their  knees 
by  the  side  of  the  bed  just  as  an  impatient  teacher 
opened  the  door.  She  had  been  attracted  to  their  room 
by  the  light  from  a  crack  at  the  top  of  the  door,  and 
had  determined  to  find  why  the  girls  in  No.  5  were 
burning  their  electrics  after  "  light  bell."  She  had  at 
least  expected  to  see  one  of  the  girls  studying ;  but  when 
she  found  the  miscreants  in  a  humble  attitude  of 
prayer,  she  closed  the  door  quickly,  with  a  murmured 
apology.  But  these  youthful  Freshmen  were  too  cun- 
ning for  her ;  and  as  she  waited  suspiciously  in  the  hall, 
she  heard  them  rise  from  their  knees  and,  gently  kiss- 
ing each  other  "  good  night,"  crawl  into  bed.  The 
good-natured  teacher  determined  that  she  would  not  re- 


port them  for  this,  their  first  ofli'ense;  and  inwardly 
blaming  herself  for  doubting  those  pure,  innocent  girls, 
she  slipped  into  her  own  room  and  closed  the  door. 

What  a  scramble  for  the  light  in  No.  5 !  And  laugh- 
ing girls  pulled  their  almost  inanimate  chums  from  va- 
rious places  of  concealment.  Joyfully  the  girls  went  to 
find  their  hidden  delicacies  ;  but — alas ! — what  a  fright- 
ful thing  had  happened !  One  girl,  in  her  mad  attempt 
at  concealment,  had  planted  her  daintily  slippered  foot 
in  the  fudge  and  upset  it,  while  another  had  deposited 
her  own  small  person  on  a  place  containing  the  deviled 
ham  and  salad.  After  this  sad  accident,  the  poor  un- 
fortunates made  their  feast  on  pickle  and  crackers, 
with  hard  apples  for  dessert. 

Mournfully  the  girls  sneaked  into  their  rooms  and 
broken-heartedly  went  to  bed. 

"  They  went  like  those  who  have  been  stunned 
And  are  of  sense  forlorn ; 
A  sadder  and  a  wiser  bunch  av  band. 
They  rose  the  morrow  morn." 


Sub-Freshman  Class 

Colors:  Blue  and  Gold  Floivei-:  Daffodil 

Motto:  "  Do  it  now,  and  do  it  well  " 

Officers 

Martha  Lindsey .' President 

Martha  Franklin Vice  President 

Marion  Malone Secretary 

Mary  Wheeler Treasurer 

Members 

Martha  Franklin  Marion  Malone 

Myrtle  FuGATE       Mabel  Grubbs  Harriet  Overton     Frances  Ridley 

Florence  Hayse  Ella  D.  Hogan  Thelma   Rolen  Matsie  Warten 

Linda  Landis      Martha  Lindsey  Helen  Watts         Mary  Wheeler 

.  LiNDSLEY  Eva    Wright 


SUB-FRESHMAN 


Intermediate  Class 


Colors:  Yellow  and  White 


Motto:  "Over  and  over  again  ' 


Floiver:  Daisy 


Off 


icers 


Ella  Mai  Wilson 

Vance  Talbot  . 
Georgia  Mizell 


President 

Vice  President 

Secretary 

Anne  Read     Treasurer 


Members 

Aleen  Foster  Lillian   Bird  Whitesell  Dorothy  Todd 

Minnie  Porter  Sophia  Ezzell 

Frances  Thornton  Naomi  Tomkies 

Georgia  Mirell  Elizabeth  Chester 

Anne  Read  Mary  Louise  Nance  Lillian  Warner 

Louisa  Conger  Vance  Talbot 

Mora  Dodd  Ruth  Hoskins 

Eleanor  McMillin  Mary  Tucker 

Bertie  Parkes  Ella  Mai  Wilson 
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INTERMEDIATE 


Nell  Cohen 
Margaret  Early        Avon  Hail 

MaKGARRT   HOLLINSHEAD  DORINDA    HOLLINSIIEAD 

Dorothy  Harris  Elizabeth  Hogan 

Clare  Murphy  Annie  Mimms  Nina  Mimms 

Nancy  Manier         Bernice  Latimer 

Mary  Louise  Nance  Tina  Mae  Ott 

Ada  Talbot  Elizabeth  Tyree 

Dorothy  Tucker  Marie  Weil  Inda  Wilson 


PRIMARY  CLASS 


Irregular  Class 


Colors:  Lavender  and  White  floiver:  Lilac 

Motto:  "  Get  wisdom,  get  understanding  " 

Officers 

CORRINE  Waddey : President 

Doris  Philups vice  President 

Kathleen  Williams Secretary 

Penelope  Martin Treasurer 

Members 

Merle  A-nderson  Mary    Andrews  Mary  D.  Ashworth 

Rose  E.  AsHWOR^^H    Erna  Bacon  Edith  Bachman  Helen  Barham  Jamie  Bass  Orlene  Bass 

Edith  Bennie  Viola  Bradley  Louise  Breast       Annie  Laurie  Campbell  Jennie  Caruthers  Helen  Chatham 

Annie  D.  Clark  Marjorie  Connor  Carrie  Cooper  Margaret  Creighton  Lula  Mae  Davidson  Margaret  Davis 

Clyde  DoDDS    Evelyn  Douglass  Mary  Douglass  Myrtle  Douglass  Linda  Dunn       Ella  Engles 

Kathleen  Gabbert  Lucile  Gillis  Madie  Gough  Wiillie  Mae  Hartford 

Alice  Henderson  Matt  Henderson 

Heloise  Hickerson  Bessie  Howard 

Evelyn  Jennings  Josephine  Johnson 

Mary  Lou  Johnson  Mary  Lewis  Lucile  Lockard 

Nellie  Lockard  '  Penelope  Martin 

Edna  McShane  Grace  Moore 

Louisa  Moore  Lillian  Moore 

Bessie  McGuire  Gertrude  McLin  Edith  Patton  Virginia  Prichard 

Flora  Pettit       Doris  Phillips  Anna  Bell  Regen  Corinne  A.  Rich  Louise  Ricketts       Ethel  Ross 

Cora  Roberts  Mary  Clifton  Roberts  Marguerite  Rudolph  Stella  Lee  Rutherford  Arwin  Scott  Marg-*pet  Shine 

Ferdina  Sperry  Henrietta  Sperry  Currier  Thornton  Lillian  Tidman  Leron  Tolmie  MagdalSiJe  Vorberg 

CoRRiNNE  Waddey  Lucile  Walker  Ellen  B.  Wallace  Esther  Walton  Myreon  Walton  Louise  Warten 

Gladys   Williams  Kathleen    Williams  Martha    Zeigler 
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POUtitfiS  CUIffK 


Specials  in  Music 


Officers 

Caro  Foster ' President  of  Specials 

Mary  Carter  Stilley  Secretary  of  Specials 

Members 

Agnes  Adams  Julia  Barksdale  Emma   Balee 

Stella  Barron  Elsie  Brice  Christine  Carver 

Eloise  Chandler  Mayme  Douglass 

EsTEL  Veach  Fisher  Birdie  Flemin 

Card     Foster  Merideth  Fox 

Gladys  Gaunt  Ruth  Grady 

Sara  Wheeler  Gray  Julia  Harrison  Heloise  Hickerson 

Mary   Louise  Kerth  Lucile  Limerick  Eugenia   Mason 

Rosa  McGregor       Alma  Miller 
Martha  Radford  Jennie  Lind  Ruebush 

Estell  Richardson  Edith  Lyle  Rickman 

Mabelle  Robertson  Onnie    Skinner 

Louise   Smith  Mary  Carter  Stilley 

Stella  Waldhoff  Ruth  Webster  Corinne   Walker 

Beatrice  Williams  Mary  Loving  Wright  Annie  Laurie  Young 


Specials  in  Art 


Special  Class  in  Expression 


Mrs.  R.  W.  Owen  Elizabeth  Gardner 

Katherine  Street  Vance  Bogle 

Florence  Carr  Riddle        Marie  Howe 

Rose  Elise  Ashworth  Martha  Frith 

Brooke  Scott  Susie  Weakley 

Mynor  Sledge  Mrs.  N.  C.  Leonard 


Gene  Bradford  Louise  Echols 

Birdie  Flemin  Linda  Harris 

Mary  V.  Hollins  Azile  King 

Dora  Maxwell  Fay  Taylor 

Nettie  Thomas  Magdalene  Vorberg 

Hugh  Miller,  Secretary 


College  Preparatory 


Flower:  Red  Carnation  Colors:  Red  and  White 

Motto:     "Get  wisdom;  get  understanding  " 


Officers 

Roberta  Dillon President 

Mildred  Thornton ^ Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Members 

Ermine  Brabham        Helen  Beard 
Frances  Cheely  Roberta  Dillon  Lillian  Dobson 

Eunice   Jackson       Sara  Manier  Mary  Elizabeth  Phillips 

Mary  Dale  Robertson  Agnes  Smith  Mildred  Thornton 

Cora  Lee  Waddle 
Ladye  Warren       Barbara  Webster 


W7IPPLE 


Mary  Arthur  Erma  Bacon 

Mrs.  J.D.Blanton       Willie  Ruth  Davidson  HazglDean    Clyde  Dodds 

Mrs.  Wm.  C.  Farrell                              Mary  Lucy  Fugate  Kate  Gleason    Mrs.  E.  A.  Hail 
Lucy  Kirkpatrick                                                     Virginia  Lindsley    Sara  Herbert       Kathryn  Hill 

Elizabeth  Montgomery                         Mrs.  J.  A.  McEwen  Julie  Morgan       Lillian  Morris 

Edna  McShane                    Mrs.  J.  O.  Reavis  Ruth  Trigg    Mynor  Sledge 

Emma  Baxter  Vaughn  Louise  Witherspoon 


Stella,  Barron 
Eunice  Dunbar  Annie  E.  Farrell 

Nannie  Hamlett  Alice  Henderson 

Lucille  Lockard  Nellie  Lockard 

Catherine  McKay  May  McLaughlin 

Brooke  Scott       Stella  Waldhoff 
Mrs.  Jessie  Wilkinson 


DOMESTIC  SCIENCE 


Domestic  Art 


Mamie  Burke  Matt  Henderson 

Doris  Phillips  Mary  Dale  Robertson 


Sentinel  Staff 

Sue  Turner Editor  in  Chief 

Sadie  Allen  \ 

Gertrude  McShane  f 
Sue  Holmes  (Joke)  ) 

Vera  Lincoln  ;- :  ■ ..  Literary  Editors 

Catherine  McKay  (Exchange)  ' 


mvl 


Rose  Elise  Ashworth  Merle  Anderson 

Margaret  Bird  Vance  Bogle  Frances  Bond 

Louise  Breast       Jane  Eve  Buckner 

Georgia  Brennecke  Lucy  Campbell 

Martha  Frith  Eulodia  de  la  Fuente 

Mary  Lucy  Fugatb  Elizabeth  Gardner 

Mabel  Grubbs       Sue  Day  Holmes 

Marie  Howe  Mrs.  N.  C.  Leonard  Rosina  Lemle 

Edna  McShane  Adella  McClure 


Hugh  Miller  Grace  Moorc 

Rebecca  O'Neal  Florence  Carr  Riddle  Mabel  Rainfy 

Anne  Read  Mynor  Sledge 

Agnes' Smith  Margaret  Rhine 

Katherine  Street  FraiN^e^  Strlup 

Ruth  Trigg  Currier  Thornton 

Kathleen  Sparks  Brooke  Scott 

Helen  Watts  Mrs.  Robert  W.  Owen  Molly  Wilson 

Susie  Weakley  Ellen  Wallace 


Gladys  Baughnian  In     Brandau 

May  Bridewetl  Katherine  Campbell  Jennie  C 

Whitesell        Pelen  Chatham  Ann  Fisher  Mm nie  Crawford 

Cecil  Johns  Sarah  Caiuthers         Fern  Dale  Colhns    Anita  Osuna 

Myrtle  DouElabs  Mai>  Elizabeth  Phillips    Mamie  Doug-lasb 

Marv  Lucy  Fugrate  Cora  Palmei     Kathleen  Gabbeit 

Grubbs      Esther  Guggenheim        Gertiude  McShane 
Violet MoiTis   Alice Radfoid  ConnneRich 
Agnes  Smith   Myreon  Walton   Helen  Cline 
Doiris  Phillips        Stella  Lee  Rutherford 
Frances  Pendleton      Frances  Tomkies 
Alhe  Mie  Snodgi  ass    Cora  Lee  Waddle 
Anna  Bell  Regen       Martha  Zeij^ler 
Mai  guerite  Rudolph  Louise  Warten 
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Expression  Club 


Emma  Allison 

LuLA  May  Davidson 


Esther  Guggenheim 
Louise  Echols 


Fern  Dale  Collins 
Viola  Bradley 


Jean  Bradford 
Russell  Henderson 


Agnes  Adams 
LuciLE  Walker 
Lillian  Glenn 


Evelyn  Jennings 

Gertrude  McShane 
Sarah  Rollow 
Fay  Taylor 
Mary  Tom  Warner 
Alta  Elliot 
Birdie  Flemin 
Mary   Hollins 
Mary  Jo  Lazarus 
Jennie  LindRuebush 
Magdalene  Vorberg 


Linnie  Tucker 


Frances  Kirkpatrick 


Dora  Maxwell 
Elona  Reams 
Roberta  Tetley 
Rebecca  O'Neal  Ruby  Ross 

Gladys  Baughman  Elsie  Brice  Helen  Cline 

Matsie  Warten  Azile    King 

Linda  Harris 

Irl    Gann 
Penelope  Martin  Hugh  Miller 

Cora  Roberts       Linnie  Tucker  Nettie  Thomas 

Lillian  Bird  Whitesell      Grace  Caraway  Jessie  Whitesell 


Diplomas 


Gertrude  McShane 


Ward  Conservatory  of  Music 

Special  Certificate  in  Piano 

Mrs.  W.  C.  Anderson  Adelaide  Crump  Estelle  Richardson 

Anita  OsuNA  Mary  Carter  Stilley  Onnie  Skinner 

Beatrice  Williams 

Special  Certificate  in  Voice  Graduate  in  Piano 

Murrie  Bouchard  Mary  Louise  Kerth 


Off 


icers 


Kathryn   Hill   (Resigned)  )  President 

Gertrude  McShane  f 

Adella  McClure Secretary 

Ada  Curtis Treasurer 

Chairmen  of  Committees 


Vera  Lincoln  Devotional 

Ruth  Webster Music 

Margaret  Bird Poster 

Jennie  Lind  Ruebush  '. Missionary 

Doris  Phillips Membership 

Ada  Curtis    Finance 

Cora  Palmer Intercollegiate 

Mary  Douglass Social 


Field  Hockey  Club 


Mary  Andrews  Jane  Eve  Buckner  Azonetta  Baldridge 

Emma  Balee  Minnie  Crawford   Arna  Bacon  Viola  Bradley 

Mora  Dodd  Aleen  Foster 

Irl  Gann  Madie  Gough 

Ruth  Grady  Alice  Henderson 

Josephine  Johnson  Violet  Morris 

Virginia  McDearmon      Gertrude  McShane 

Cora  Palmer  Doris  Phillips     Sarah  Rollow  Ivalea  Shelton 

Maybelle  Robertson  Stella  Waldhoff  Corinne  Walker 


Basket-Bail  Club 


Agnes  Adams 

Emma  Balee 
Kate  Echol 


Jennie  Lind  Ruebush 


:  Henderson 

Hugh  Miller 
Gertrude  McShan 


Stelle  Lee  Rutherford 


.  Baldridge 
Mora  Dodd  Mary  Douglass 
Aleen  Foster  Merideth  Fox 

Maidee  Gough  Ruth  Grady 

Josephine  Johnson  Mary  Jo  'La.t.a 

Violet  Morris  Elizabeth  Mon 

Cora  Palmer  Mary  Dai 


Roberta  Tetley       Stella  Wald 


Viola  Bradley  Minnie  Crawford 

Alberta  Douglass 
Mary  Lucy  Fugate 
Nannie  Hamlet 
Eugenia  Mason 
Virginia  McDearmon 
:  Robertson  Maybelle  Robertson 

CoRiNNE  Walker  Mildred   Wells 


Tennis  Club 


Merle  Anderson  S  a  l  l  i  e 

Hattie  Bryant 
Minnie  Crawford 
Mary  Douglass 

I    R  L     G  A  N  N 

Mallie  Halton  Nannie  Ham 

RosENA  Lemle 

Penelope  Martin 

EdnaMcShane 

Doris  Phillips        Barbara  Webster 
Stella  Waldhoff  Lillian  Bird  Whitesell 


3  Brice 
Sophie  Ezzell 

Kate  Echols 
May'dee  Gough 

Alice  He 
Vera  Lincoln 
Violet  Morris 
Rebecca  O'Neal 


Anzonetta  Ealdridge  Viola  Bradley 

Sarah  Caruthers       Carrie  Cooper 
Hazel    Dean  Mora  Dodd 

Alberta  Douglass  Aleen  Foster 

Esther  Guggenheim  Ruth  Grady 

Kathryn  Hill  Lillian  Warner  Bessie  Howard 

LuciLE  Lockard  Marion  Malone 

Virginia  McDearmon  Gertrude  McSh ane 

Cora   Palmer  Flora  Pettit 

Mabel  Rainey  Ayleen  Stephens 

Mary  Lucy  Fugate  Lucile  Walker 


TENNIS  CLUB 


Colors:   Pink  and  Blue 


Flower:    Moonflower 


Motto:    "We  won't  go  home  'til  mornin'  " 

Officers 

Vera  Hart  Lincoln  Manager 

Kate  Echols Assistant  Manager 

Mabel  Rainey ,., Secretary 

Mary  Douglass Treasurer 


Cotillion  Club 


Members 


LuciLE  Limerick 

Margaret  Bird 


Or 


Mary  And 


Maybell  Robertson 
Mary  Brank    Givens 


Penelope  Martin 
;ws  Mary  Jo  Lazarus 

VllLLER  MATSIE      WARTEN 

:  Metcalf        Louise  Warten 

Annie  Laurie  Young  Josephine  Johnson 

Aline    Harris  Perry  Fern  Dale  Collins 

Hazel  Dean       Cora  Roberts 
Birdie  Flemin  Alice  Radford 

Lillian  Tidnam  Heloise  Hickerson 

Mildred  Wells  Frances  Pendleton 

Ivalea  Shelton  Mary  Lucy  Fugate 

Gladys  Gaunt  Brooke  Scott 


R.  A.  Trigg 

G.  M.  McShane 
V.  H.  Lincoln 

B.  T.  McGuire 

L.  S.  Everett 

R.  Webster 


M.  L.  Smi 
A.  Brandau 
R.  S.  Lemle 
S.  G.  Allen 
V.  K.Morris 
C.  A.  Palmer 


M.  D.  Robertson 
N.  E.  Chandler 


S.  M.  Bain  L.  B.  Moore                George  A.  Stevens 

E.  S.  Ross  A.  McClure                 A.  E.  Montgomery 

F.  Pettit  L.M.Davidson 

S.  R  o  L  L  o  w  M.  K.  Zeigler 

E.  R.  Balee  M    a.  Douglass 

M.  Rudolph  L.  D.  Phillips 

L  Brandau  V.McDearmon 

R.  P.  O'Neal  '                                           M.  M.  Rainey 


TENNESSEE  CLUB 


Tennessee  Club 


Colors:  Light  Blue  and  White  Flower:  Marechal  Niel  Rose 

Motto:  ' '  Honor  to  our  State  " 

Officers 

Cora  Palmer President 

Ada  Curtis Vice  President 

Ruth  Webster • Secretary 

Jane  Eve  Bucknbr.  . . ... : Treasurer 

Members 

May  Dew  Ambrose,  Nashville  Elizabeth  Alexander,  Dixon  Springs  Anzonetta  Baldridga,  Martin 

Louise  Bailey.  Franklin  Ida  Camp  Berry.  Shelbyville    Iris  Brandau,  Clarksville  Elsie   Brice.   Troy 

Alberta  Brandau.  Clarksville  Sarah  Caruthers.  Jackson 

Jane  Eve  Buckner,  Thompson  Station  Carrie  Cooper,  Mt.  Pleasant 

Ada  Curtis,   Lebanon  Clyde  Dodds,  Adamsville 

Mora  Dodds,  Adamsville  Alberta  Douglass.  Nashville 

Linda  Dunn,  Turnersville  Jennie  Lester  Ferguson,  Clarksville 

Birdie  Flemin,  Manchester  Aleen  Foster.  Huntsville  Lillian  Glenn,  Jackson 

Mallie  Halton,  Ripley  Julia   Harrison.   Milan  Eloise  Hickerson.  Manchester 

Bessie  Howard.  Mt.  Pleasant  Ruby  James,  Gordonsville  Almanza  Kerr,  Edenwald  Azile  King,  Walter  Hill 

Marion  Malone,  Shelbyville  Violette  Morris,   Paris  Dora  Maxwell.  Troy 

Elizabeth  McGuire.  McMinnville  Cora  Palmer.  Union  City  Rebecca  O'Neal,  Henderson 

Edith  Rickman,  Hartsville  Cora  Roberts.  Tracy  City 

Jamie  Roddy,  Nashville  Ethel  Ross.  Nashville 

Marguerite  Rudolph.  Clarksville  Nell  Sparks,  Newport 

Kathleen  Sparks.  Newport  Annie  Turner.  Edgefield  Junction 

Hallie  Turner.  Edgefield  Junction  May  Travis.  Nashville 

Jessie  Whitesell,  Union  City  Elizabeth  Tyree.  Nashville    Ruth  Webster.  Jackson  Ruth  Walling.  Readyville 

Lillian  Williams,  Pleasant  View  Lillian  Bird  Whitesell,  Union  City  Annie  Laurie  Young,  Halls 


KENTUCKY  CLUB 


Kentucky  Club 


Colors:  Blue  and  White  Flower:  Golden  Rod 

Motto:  "United,  we  stand;  divided,  we  fall  " 

Officers 

Mary  Lucy  Fugate President 

Louisa  Moore     Vice  President 

Alice  Radford Secretary 

Mary  Carter  Stilley Treasurer 

Members 

Emma    Balee,    Guthrie  LuLA  May  Davidson.  Bowling  Green  Mary  Lucy  Fugate,  Adairville 

lirville        Ruth  Grady,  Trenton  Mary  Brank  Givens,  Petersburg        Mary  Griffeth,  Auburn 

Hamlett.    Fulton  Mary  Jo   Lazarus,     Bowling    Green 

Hugh  Miller,  Calhoun  Louisa  Moore,  Hopkinsville 

Frances  Pendleton,  Pembroke  Flora  Pettit,  Princeton 

Martha  Radford,  Howell       Alice  Radford,  Hopkinsville 

Stella  Lee  Rutherford,  Bowling  Green  Esther  Walton,  Allensville 

Sarah  Rollow,  Edgeton  MaryLovingWright,  Cady 


ALABAMA  CLUB 


Colo7-s:  Crimson  and  White 


Alabama  Club 


Yell 
Rac-axoc! 
Sis-a-boom-bah ! 
Alabama!  Alabama! 
Rah!     Rah!     Rah! 


Flower:   Cotton  Blossom 


Officers 

Kate  Echols  President 

Mabel  Rainey Vice  President 

Mary  Douglass Treasurer 

Ruth  Trigg Secretary 

Members 

Viola  Bradley,  Huntsville 
Mary  Douglass,  Birmingham     Eugenia  Everette,  Huntsvil'e 
Kate  Echols,  Decat'u-  Josephine  Johnson,  Gadsden 

Mabel  Rainey,  Jasper  Nettie  Thomas,  Albertville  Allie  Mae  Snodgrass,  Scottsboro 

Ruth  Trigg,  Blocton  Matsie    Wa  rte  n,  Athens 

Louise  Warten,  Athens  Mildred  Wells.  Huntsville 

MOLLIE  Wilson,  Gadsden  , 


ARKANSAS  CLUB 


Arkansas  Club 


Colors:  Green  and  White  Floioer:  Apple  Blossom 

Motto:  "  Never  hui'ry  " 

Officers 

Catherine  McKay  , President 

Lucy  Doris  Phillipps Vice  President 

Hazel  Dean  Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Members 

Sallie  M.  Bain  Portland 

Hazel  Dean  Hamburg 

Catherine  McKay         Fort  Smith 

Lucy  Doris  Phillipps Malvern 

Stella  B.  Waldhoff     ..._:.:,: Hazel 


TEXAS  CLUB 


Texas  Club 


Colors:  Gold  and  White  Flower:  Buffalo  Clover 

Motto:  "  Loyalty  to  our  Lone  Star  State  " 

Toast 
Here's  to  a  land  of  corn  and  cotton; 

Here's  to  a  land  of  good  people,  too; 
Here's  to  a  land  ne'er  to  be  forgotten 

For  all  that's  noble  and  true; 
Here's  to  the  greatest  of  all  that's  great — 
Here's  to  Texas,  the  Lone  Star  State. 

Officers 

Adella  McClure \: President 

Kathleen  Williams Vice  President 

Maidee  Gough     . . .  , Secretary  and  Treasurer 

Members 

Lucy  Campbell,  Piano  Esther  Guggenheim,  San  Antonio 

Maidee  Gough,  McKinney  Alice  Henderson,  San  Angelo 

Matt  Henderson,  San  Angelo  Almanza  Kerr,  McKinney 

Eugenia  Mason,  Rockwall  Adella  McClure,  Cherokee 

Grace  Moore,  Bay  City  Louise  Moar,  Colorado 

Maybelle  Robertson,  Waelder  Margaret  Shine,  San  Antonio 

Kathleen  Williams,  Sulphur  Springs 


MISSISSIPPI   CLUB 


Mississippi  Club 


Colors:  Red  and  Navy  Blue  Flower:  Magnolia 

Motto:  Stick  up  for  one  another 

Yell 
Mississippi,  Mississippi!    Two,  two,  two! 
Mississippi,  Mississippi!    Who,  who,  who! 
Finest  old  State  of  the  whole  forty-eight! 
Mississippi,  Mississippi!    Great,  great,  great! 

Officers 

Gertrude  McShane   ' President 

Ayleen  Stephens Vice  President 

Kathleen  Gabbert , Secretary 

Russell  Henderson • Treasurer 

Members 

Biloxi  Stella  Barron,  Ackerman 

Caro  Foster,  Ci-ystal  Springs 
Russell  Henderson,  Columbus 
Nellie  Lockard,  Meridian 
Gertrude  McShane.  Greenwood 
Ayleen  Stephens,  Shaw  Mynor  Sledge,  Conco 

Lucile  Walker,  Brookhaven  Elizabeth  Montgomery,  Yazoo  City 


Merle  Anderson,    Indianola 

Sadie  Alle 

Eloise  Chandler,  Okolona 

Merideth  Fox,  Louisville 

Kathl 

een  Gabbert,  Senatobia 

Lucile  Lockard, 

Meridian 

Edna  McShane,  Greenwood 

Louise  Rickets,  Drew 

Corinne  Walker,  Brookhaven 

Luc 

LOUISIANA  CLUB 


Louisiana  Club 


Colors:  Olive  Green  and  White  Floiver:  Magnolia 

Motto:  "Nos  efforts  pour  la  gloria  de  notre  Stat" 

Officers 

Penelope  Martin '. :....,... President 

Gladys  Baughman ' '.....  Vice  President 

RosiNA  Lemle Secretary 

Agnes  Adams Treasjirer 

Members 

Gladys  Baughman Farmerville 

Lillian  Morris Crowley 

Meda  Morris Crowley 

Rosina  Lemle Monroe 

Agnes  Adams Mer  Rouge 

Arwin  Scott Tallulah 

Penelope  Martin Bastrop 


Mexican  Club 

Colors:  Red,  White,  and  Green  Flower:    Jazmin 

Motto:  "  Perseguir  un  ideal  " 

Officers 

Margaret  Bird     President 

Anita  Osuna 'I'ice  President 

Elodia  de  la  Fuente Secretary 

Elvira  Osuna Treasurer 

Members  Honorary  Members 

Margaret  Bird,  Chihuahua,  Chihuahua  Mr.  Andrews  Osuna 
Elodia  de  la  Fuente,  Nadadores.  Coahuila  Olive  Wiggins 

Anita  Osuna,  Saltillo,  Coahuila  Flavia  Wiggins 

Elvira  Osuna,  Nadadores,  Coahuila 


Swimming  Club 


Mary    Dew    Ambrose  Mary  Melvin  Anderson 

Merle  Anderson         Louise  Bailey  Sallie  Bain                    Emma  Balbe 

Anzonetta  Baldridge             Gladys  Baughman  Elsie  Brice                                Eloise  Chandler 

LuLA  May  Davidson                                        Mary  Douglass  Myrtle  Fugate                                          Mary  Lucy  Fugate 

Linda   Dunn                             Aileen  Foster  Grace  Gaunt                                 Maidee  Gough 

Nannie  Hamlett      Julia  Harrison                 Mary  Brank  Givens  Alice  Henderson      Rosena  Lemle 

Josephine   Johnson                 Vera  Lincoln  Marion Malone                  Mary    Jo    Lazarus 

Penelope  Martin  Eugenia  Mason 

Dora  Maxwell  Alma  Miller 

Meda   Morris                              Grace   Moore  Adella  McClure                             Louisa   Moore 

Virginia  McDearmon  Bessie  McGuire 

Edna    McShane  Gertrude  McShane 

Mabelle   Robertson               Leila  Ogden  Cora  Palmer              Stella  Lee  Rutherford 

Dorris  Phillips       Louise  Ricketts              Allie Mae  Snodgrass  Cora  Roberts           Ethel    Ross 

Arwin  Scott                               Ivalea  Shelton  Mynor  Sledge                         Kathleen  Sparks 

Nell  Sparks                                                  Ayleen  Stephens  Mary  Carter  Stilley                               Roberta  Tetley 

Kathleen  Williams                   Lucile  Walker  Louise  Warten                 Mary  Loving  Wright 

Fay  Taylor             Ruth  Trigg  Matsie  Warten      Flora  Pettit 

Annie    Laurie    Young  Lillian  Bird  Whitesell 


Boating  Club 


Merle  Anderson 

Minnie  Crawford 

Kate  Echols 

AiLEEN  Foster 
Gladys  Gaunt 

Mary  Brank  Givens 

Russell  Henderson 

LuciLE  Lockard 
Virginia  McDearmon 

Martha  Radford 

Mynor  Sledge 
Barbara  Webster  Ruth  Trigg 


Anzonetta  Baldridge  Viola  Bradley 

Mary  Douglass 

Birdie  Flemiv 

Caro  Foster 
Grace  Gaunt 

Nannie  Hamlett 

Mary  Jo  Lazarus 

Nellie  Lockard 
Gertrude  McShane 
Stella  Lee  Rutherford 

Mary  Carter  Stilley 

Louise  Warten 


Our  Alma  Mater 


In  the  center  of  the  city. 

Standing  on  Eighth  Avenue, 
Is  the  school  we  love  so  dearly — 
■  Ward's,  where  live  the  brave  and  true. 


Always  happy,  never  pouting. 
Giving  friendly  nods  to  all; 

Cheering  loudly  for  dear  'Vandy, 
Tying  Yale  in  their  foothall. 


Thronging  yearly  from  all  borders, 

From  the  North,  South,  East,  and  West; 

Ever  seeking,  always  finding. 

This,  the  school  they  love  the  best. 

Gladly  greet  they  all  who  pass  them; 

Never  frown  these  maidens  fair. 
Even  if  the  Tulane  boarders 

Give  a  wink  or  bashful  stare. 

In  Skalowski's  listening  ever 

To  the  music  sweet  and  low. 
One  eye  resting  on  the  dainties. 

One  eye  sure  astray  to  go. 


Gladly  do  they  join  their  forces. 
Gladly  don  the  gown  of  blue, 

March  in  line  to  church  together, 
With  a  chaperon  or  two. 


Thus  they  pass  the  year  together. 
Weep  when  it  at  last  is  o'er. 

Vow  they  always  will  return  there — 
Grand  old  Ward's,  w-e  thee  adore. 


Ten  Commandments  of  the  Chapel 


1.  Thou  Shalt  have  no  pleasure  within  the  chapel. 

2.  Thou  Shalt  not  hum  between  periods,  nor  whisper  to  thy  desk- 

mate,  nor  to  thy  neighbor  across  the  aisle. 

3.  Thou  Shalt  not  chat  on  the  gallery,  for  I  am  a  stealthy  lady, 

venting  my  wrath  on  all  and  dealing  out  dictionary  upon 
thee. 

4.  Thou  Shalt  not  think  that  I  am  deaf,  for  thou  shalt  know  that 

I  hear  all  the  gossiping,  even  unto  the  second  library. 

5.  Remember  dictionary  and  trouble;   for  seven  days  shalt  thou 

pose  on  the  platform  and  get  thy  lessons,  for  talking  is  a 
sin. 

6.  Honor  thy  teacher,  and  me  especially,  that  I  may  smile  upon 

thee,  which  should  be  thy  delight. 

7.  Thou  shalt  not   eat  candy  nor   chew   gum   in   my   chapel,   for 

verily  I  shall  punish  thee  if  thou  eatest  or  ehewest  in  my 
sight. 

S.  Thou  Shalt  not  kill  time. 

9.  Thou  shalt  not  cut  classes. 

10.  Thou  Shalt  not   covet   thy   classmate's  hobble,   for  verily   she 
cannot  run  when  she  sees  me  coming". 


A  Sonnet 


The  sun  is  sinking  'ueatli  the  shade, 

Pierced  by  his  slanting  heams  through  storm  clouds  gray; 

The  last  faint  clinging,  misty  rain  cloud  fay 
"Weeps  for  the  glory  that  ere  long  must  fade. 

The  hills  in  dim-bright  splendor  have  obeyed 
The  Master  Hand  that  will  not  bear  their  "  nay," 
Like  some  old  steel  engraving  brought  to  day 

And  glistening  In  strange  sunlight  all  arrayed. 

Thou  Master  Painter,  who  hast  made  the  scene 

In  beauteous  splendor  triumph  after  pain, 
Take  thou  my  life;   when  thou  hast  made  it  clean 

With  tempests  and  with  weeping's  heavy  rain, 
Touch  it  with  heavenly  glory,  as  this  e'en 

Which,  clasping  hands  with  darkness,  sinks  serene. 
LuciLE  Lauba  Chase. 


The  Craven 


I. 

Tester'  evening,  bleak  and  dreary,  while  I  pondered,  tired  and  weary, 

Over  many  a  dull  and  stupid  volume  of  scholastic  lore. 
While  I  studied,  nearly  napping,  suddenly  there  came  a  tapping, 
And  I  heard  a  gentle  rapping — rapping  at  my  chamber  door. 
"Tis  the  borrower,"  I  muttered,  "tapping  at  my  chamber  door; 

I  will  give  her  nothing  more. 

II. 
'  For  distinctly  I  remember  she  has  borrowed  since  September — 

Borrowed  from  each  patient  member  who  has  lived  upon  this  floor. 
I  am  weary  of  this  lending;  I  am  tired  of  always  sending 

For  provisions,  and  of  wending  my  way  down  to  Tony's  store. 

I  will  lend — no,  nevermore." 

III. 

Then  I  rose  up  from  the  Lehnstuhl,  that  I  might  perform  the  painful 
Task  of  telling  and  of  dwelling  on  the  fact  I'd  lend  no  more. 

But  she  looked  up  with  such  pleading,  and  said  she:  "  I'm  greatly  needing 
Alcohol  to  make  creamed  chicken  ere  of  hunger  I  do  sicken. 

Give  it  me,  I  do  implore." 


Spoke  I  then  in  accents  chilling,  all  my  frame  with  anger  thrilling: 
"You  have  fed  upon  my  food  stuff;  alcohol  you've  had  galore; 
You  continually  are  preying,  though  you  never  think  of  paying. 

Take  your  foot  from  off  my  threshold,  take  your  form  from  out  my  door, 
And  return  ye  nevermore." 


A  Night  of  Terror 


>iO 


I  HEN  I  was  about  sixteen,  Texas  was  a  wild 
State — not  full  of  fierce  Indians,  but  com- 
prising a  vast  area  of  forest  country,  unset- 
tled, except  by  a  few  lawless  men,  most  of  whom  had 
fled  from  the  other  Southern  States  to  hide  their  iden- 
tity after  committing  crime.  My  mother  was  rather 
poor,  and  a  great  deal  of  responsibility  rested  upon  my 
shoulders.  I  often  rode  fifty  miles,  driving  half  a  dozen 
mules  to  a  place  where  I  thought  they  would  bring  a 
good  price;  and  often  my  trips  were  filled  with  adven- 
ture. 

One  time,  about  April,  I,  with  my  uncle,  was  taking 
a  number  of  fine  mules  through  a  thinly  populated 
country.  He  was  only  three  years  my  senior,  and  was 
no  more  experienced  in  buying  and  selling  stock  than 
I.    But  he  was  the  first  to  sell  a  mule. 

"  Never  mind,  Jim,"  I  said,  jealously,  "  you'll  be 
sorry  you  have  that  money  yet." 

We  rode  all  the  next  day  after  the  sale;  and  as  the 
roads  were  rough,  by  night  we  were  very  tired.  We 
were  hungry,  too,  and  about  dusk  were  glad  to  see  a 
little  house  by  the  side  of  the  road.  It  was  by  no  means 
attractive,  for  the  fences  were  sagging,  the  yard  filled 
with  trash,  and  only  a  thin  smoke  curling  out  from  the 
chimney  kept  it  from   looking  utterly  desolate.      We 


were  too  tired  to  consider  the  lawless  appearance  of 
the  whole  surroundings;  and  as  in  those  days  it  was 
customary  for  travelers  to  be  entertained  at  any  house 
along  the  road,  we  did  not  hesitate  to  stop  and  call; 
"  Hello !  "  A  slovenly  woman  came  to  the  door.  She 
held  a  baby  on  one  arm  and  her  stick  toothbrush  and 
snuff'  in  the  other  hand.  Her  hair  was  unkempt,  her 
dress  dirty,  and  her  eyes  seemed  to  shift  uneasily. 

"  Can  you  put  us  up  for  the  night?  "  Jim  asked. 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice,  a  pack  of  hounds  rushed 
round  the  corner  of  the  house  at  us.  They  were  the 
fiercest-looking  beasts  I  had  ever  seen. 

After  calling  them  off,  the  old  woman  said:  "  I  guess 
so.  You  kin  git  off  an'  come  in,  an'  I'll  ask  my  old 
man." 

We  did  as  we  were  bid,  taking  care  to  keep  as  far 
away  from  the  dogs  as  possible. 

"  You  kin  lead  your  mules  'roun'  t'other  side  the 
house,  where  the  barn  is,  an'  I'll  go  with  ye." 

When  we  reached  the  ramshackle  old  shed,  we  saw 
a  rough-looking  boy  helping  his  father  feed  two  bony 
horses.  The  old  man's  face  was  coarse,  and  what  few 
upper  teeth  he  had  seemed  to  fold  over  the  lower  ones ; 
and  that,  with  his  touseled  hair,  made  him  look  un- 
usually fierce. 


"  The  gents  wants  us  to  put  'em  up  fer  the  night." 

"  Wall,  I  guess  so,"  said  the  old  man,  spitting  a  vol- 
ley of  tobacco  juice  at  a  cricket  that  had  just  begun 
his  nightly  serenade ;  "  an'  I'll  give  your  mules  a  place 
in  the  barn." 

After  thanking  him,  we  started  for  the  house.  It 
was  a  rude  shanty  of  two  rooms,  with  a  loft  overhead, 
in  the  floor  of  which  were  huge  cracks.  We  could  look 
through  these  cracks  and  plainly  see  and  hear  every- 
thing that  was  going  on  below.  The  fireplace  of  the 
one  living  room  was  made  of  a  mixture  of  clay  and 
mud,  dried  first  by  the  sun  and  then  by  the  fire,  and 
contained  a  great  burning  log.  This  at  least  looked 
cheerful,  for  in  Texas,  after  a  "  norther,"  a  fire  is  very 
comfortable,  even  in  April  and  May. 

We  sat  around  this  fireplace  talking  to  the  old  man 
about  "  the  craps  "  and  the  weather  until  the  woman 
told  us  to  come  in  to  supper.  And  what  a  supper  it 
was !  Water  corn  bread,  a  mixture  of  meal  and  water 
baked,  and  soup  of  greasy  hot  water,  with  a  piece  of 
fat  bacon  floating  on  its  surface !  We  had  been  riding 
all  day  and  were  tired  and  hungry,  but  we  could  hardly 
eat  a  mouthful.  To  be  sure,  everything  looked  pass- 
ingly clean  except  the  people  themselves,  but  we  could 
not  eat  much. 

After  supper,  the  man  told  his  son  to  show  us  where 
we  were  to  sleep.  "  I  know  ye  must  be  tired  after 
drivin'  so  many  mules  so  fur,"  he  said. 

So  the  young  man  showed  us  to  the  loft  without  a 
word.    To  reach  the  loft  we  had  to  go  into  the  "  liv- 


ing room  "  from  the  combination  "  dining  room  and 
kitchen  "  and  ascend  a  homemade  ladder. 

We  prepared  for  bed,  wondering  if  the  whole  family 
was  to  sleep  in  the  one  room  below  us.  We  peeped 
through  one  of  the  cracks  and  saw  them  all  huddled 
around  the  fireplace  and  talking  in  low  tones. 

"  I  don't  like  the  looks  of  things,"  Jim  whispered. 

"  Nor  I,  either." 

So  we  listened  closely  to  catch  the  drift  of  the  low- 
toned  conversation  below  us.  At  last  we  heard  the  old 
man  say:  "Kill  'em  both.  It's  worth  it."  We  stood 
still,  with  our  eyes  glued  to  the  party  below  us  and  our 
hearts  pounding  with  fear. 

"  We've  fallen  into  a  gang  of  robbers  and  murder- 
ers !  "  Jim  gasped. 

"  I  hate  to  have  ye  kill  the  youngest  un,"  the  old 
woman  answered;  and  I,  being  the  younger  of  the  two, 
breathed  a  little  more  freely. 

"  What  hideous  crime  are  they  planning?  "  Jim  whis- 
pered. "  They  know  I  have  money  and  the  mules  will 
bring  them  a  goodly  sum.  I  thought  they  meant  mis- 
chief from  the  first.    What  shall  we  do?  " 

"  Listen !  "  I  answered,  dryly. 

"  Kill  'em  both,"  repeated  the  old  man ;  and,  turning 
to  his  son:  "  You  kill  'em,  an'  I'll  do  the  rest." 

So  our  fate  was  sealed.  The  words  sent  a  cold  chill 
down  my  back. 

"  This  is  terrible !  But  how  can  we  escape  ?  "  I  asked. 
"  There  is  only  one  way  to  get  down,  and  that  is  through 
their  room ;  and  even  if  we  should  get  through  without 
waking  theni,  the  dogs  would  give  the  alarm." 


So  there  was  nothing  to  do  but  wait  minute  by  min- 
ute. The  voices  below  us  were  indistinguishable  after 
this,  and  we  supposed  that  they  were  planning  the  de- 
tail of  their  crime. 

As  we  had  no  weapons,  we  pulled  off  our  heavy 
leather  boots,  resolved  to  fight  till  the  last  and  die  game. 
We  sat  on  the  side  of  the  bed  fully  dressed,  with  the 
exception  of  our  boots,  which  we  held  in  readiness  to 
brain  the  first  comer.  Through  the  endless  minutes  of 
the  night  we  did  not  change  our  position,  and  each  min- 
ute seemed  a  day  of  dreadful  torture. 

At  last — about  four  o'clock,  I  should  judge — we 
heard  some  one  stirring  below  us;  and  then  whoever 
it  was  began  to  ascend  the  steps.  Our  time  had  come. 
We  lay  out  across  the  bed,  pretending  to  be  asleep,  but 
with  every  nerve  tense.  As  the  man  reached  the  top, 
we  heard  something  scrape  across  the  floor,  as  if  a 
heavy  ax  was  being  pulled  for  a  moment  across  the  bare 
boards.  Then  we  heard  the  descending  steps.  Had  the 
young  man's  heart  failed  him  at  the  last  moment? 

We  lay  there  for  about  half  an  hour,  listening  with 
bated  breath  for  returning  footsteps. 

"  This  is  our  only  chance,"  Jim  said  at  last. 

So  we  arose,  and,  putting  on  our  boots,  we  went  be- 
low. Every  one  in  the  house,  except  the  baby,  was 
dressed  and  out  of  the  room ;  and  we  went  out  the  front 
door  without  being  molested  and  on  to  the  stable,  re- 
solved to  go  at  once  with  our  mules  and  our  heads.  The 
dogs  rushed  at  us,  but  the  old  man,  hearing  the  clamor 
and  barking,  came  to  the  stable  door  and  called  them  off. 


"  Good  mornin'!    Rest  well  last  night?  "  he  asked. 

"  Yes,  very,  thank  you,"  Jim  answered,  under  the 
keen,  scrutinizing  look  of  the  old  man. 

We  saw  our  mules  being  fed  on  the  man's  best  hay, 
and  wondered. 

"  Why  shouldn't  he  feed  them  well,  when  he  expects 
them  to  be  his  own?  "  I  whispered. 

"  We  were  just  about  ready  to  start,  and  thought 
we'd  come  for  our  mules  and  thank  you  for  your  hospi- 
tality," Jim  said.  "  We  did  not  expect  you  to  feed 
them." 

"  Goin'  'fore  breakfas'  ?  No,  indeed,  ye  ain't.  There 
ain't  no  man  ever  leaves  Jack  Sawyer's  place  'fore 
breakfas',"  he  said,  with  what  I  judged  to  be  the  most 
evil  and  cunning  grin  I  had  ever  seen. 

"  Nor  after,  either,"  I  added,  to  myself. 

We  insisted  that  we  must  go  ahead,  but  he  per- 
sistently refused  to  hear  of  it  till  there  was  nothing  for 
us  to  do  but  to  return  to  the  house. 

The  old  woman  met  us  halfway,  stating  that  break- 
fast was  ready.  With  sinking  heart,  we  washed  just 
outside  the  door  and  entered  the  back  way.  The  table 
was  graced  with  two  perfectly  browned  fried  chickens. 
The  family,  I  am  sure,  wondered  why  Jim  and  I  cast 
sheepish  looks  at  each  other  while  complimenting  the 
woman  so  on  her  kindness  in  giving  us  spring  chicken 
so  early  in  the  season. 

"  Yes,"  put  in  the  old  man,  "  I  told  'er  you'd  be  hun- 
gry an'  she'd  better  kill  'em  both." 
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Delta  Sigma  Sorority 

Founded  1894,  Nashville,  Tennessee 

Colors:   Light  Blue  and  Royal  Purple  Flower:   Violet 

Motto:  "  Dum  Vivimus,  Vivamus  " 
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Kappa  Delta  Delta  Sorority 
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The  Argonauts 
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Kappa  Omicron  Alpha 


Established  in  1904 
Officers 


Sadie  Allen 

Iris  Brandeau  . 

Louise  Smith  . 

Margaret  Bird 


President 

Vice  President 

Secretary 

.  Treasurer 


Members 


Alberta  Brandeau 


Elizabeth  Montgomery  Iris    Brandeau 

Mildred  Wells  Eugene  Everett 

Birdie  Flemin  Cora    Roberts 

Brooke  Scott  Sadie  Allen  Edith    Hickman 

Margaret    Bird  Marguerite  Rudolph  Louise   Smith 

Beta  Chapter:  Grove  City  College,  Pennsylvania 
Gamma  Chapter:  Indianapolis,  Indiana 


Phi  Delta  Tau  Sorority 

Colors:  Black  and  Gold  Floiver:  Marechal  Niel  Rose 

Members 


Mary  Andrews,  Kentucky 

JaneMetcalf,  Mississippi 

Maybelle  Robertson,  Texas 

Fern  Dale  Collins,  Oklahoma 

Stella  Lee  Rutherford,  Kentucky 

Mary  Dale  Robertson,  Arkansas 

LuLA    May    Davidson,    Kentucky 

Kathleen  Gabbert,  Mississippi 

My  nor    Sledge,    Mississippi 

Mary  Jo   Lazarus,  Kentucky 

Vance  Bogle.  Tennessee 

Martha    Ziegler,    Illinois 

Vera  Lincoln,   Michigan 

Mabel  Rainey.  Alabama 

Aline   Perry,   Georgia 

Ruth   Trigg,    Alabama 

Aline  Rhode,   Texas 


* 


Gamma  Chapter  of  Sigma  Iota  Chi 


Colors:   Purple  and  Gold 


Flower:  Violet 


'  Motto:   Eeus,  libertas,  lex  " 


Aliiha:  St.  James-Xiivier  College.  Alexandria.  I 
Delta:    Conservatory  of  Music,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 
Theta:  Lindenwood  College,  St.  Charles,  Mo. 
Kappa:  Hagerman  College,  Lexington,  Ky. 
Mil:  Crescent  College,  Eureka  Springs,  Ark. 

Alpha 


Chapter  Roll 


Gamma:  Ward  Seminary.  Nashville.  Tenri. 
Zeta:  Belmint  College,  Nashville,  Tenn. 
lota:  Virginia  College,  Rianoke,  Va. 
Lambda:  Gunston  Hall.  Washington,  D.  C. 
N,i:  Brenau  College,  Gainesville,  Ga. 


AlumnEB  Club,  Nashville,  Tenr, 


Class  Roll  of  1910-1911 

CLASS  1911 

IiLBREY  Keith  Marie  Harwell  Hazel  Dean  Louise  With 

CLASS  1912 

Marie  Howe  Mary  Witherspoon  Jean  Riddle  Emma  Frizzell 

Marie  Thomas  Warner  Leland  Rankin  Mamie  Duncan 


CLASS  1913 
Frances  Street  Virginia  Folk  Annie  Laura  Campbell  Helen  Earham 

CLASS  1914 
Laura  Fite  Margaret  Ransom  Ferdina  Sperry  Linda  Ri 

SPECIALS 
Virginia  Woolwine  Lucy  Wilkin  Kirkpatrick  Corinne  Waddey  He 

Miss  Leavell,  Honorary  Member 


Kate  Savage 


Mary  Clifton  Roberts 


Sorores  in  Urbe 


Sarah  Robertson                                                                                                                                Mrs.  Ch 

POLLi 

Grigsby     Bessie  Lee  Sperry                                                                                                   Anna  Eastma 

Helen  Hunt 

Margaret  Warner                                                              Mary  Cornelia  Gibson 

Louise  Rhea 

Louise  Stubblefifld                                       Rachel  Howell 

Louise  Bennett 

Jennie  D.  Worke                        Nellie  King  Riddle 

Margaret  Hoyte 

Nellie  Waddey                                            Helen  Wilson 

Mrs.  Vaugh 

n  Blake                           Janie  Barham                                                            Pattie  Calhoun 

Sarah 

Louise  Rhodes    Mrs.  John  Knox                                                                                   Portia  Savage 

Mary  Hamilton  Love                                        Georgia  Hume                                                      Mary  L 

A.  Moore.  Jr. 
Sarah  Patterson 

Zara  Chapman 

Mildred  Phelps 

Mildred  Buford 
Mrs.  George  F.  Archer 
Leslie  Nelson  Savage 
Eleanor  Love 


SIGMA  IOTA  CHI 


Colors:  Red  and  White 


Beta  Chi  Omega 

Motto:   "  Loyal  one  to  another  " 

Sorores  in  Urbe 

Marinet  Beasley 

LuciLE  Allen     Helen  Beasley 

Helen  Chappell  Ruth  Crutchek 

Sarah  Goodpasture  grace  Hayes 

Jessie  Hearn  Lena  Hicks  Laura  McBride 

Annette  Nelson  luoile  Page 

Hazel  Page  Eleanor  Potts 

Olwe  Wiggins    Flavia  Wiggins 

Nancy  Leawright 


Flower:  Red  Carnation 


Class  Roll  1910-1911 


CLASS  OF  1911 


CLASS  OF  1912 
Sue  Holmes  Sue  Turner  RonpBTa  rii.  r  n^,  ^  r, 

ItOBERTA  DILLON  EUNICE  DUNBAR 

FRANCES  Bond  Currier  Thornton 


CLASS  OF  1913 


CLASS  OF  1914 


Lillian  Dobson  Frances  Dorris  Bertha  Herbert 

Margaret  Creighton  Mildred  Thornton  Frances  Cheeley 

HONORARY  MEMBER  IRREGULARS 

Miss  Laura  Shpppp  „  Edith  Bennie  Sarah  Herbert 

MISS  Laura  Sheppe  Willie  Ruth  Davidson  Susie  Weak 


BETA  CHI  OMEGA 


Delta  Phi  Kappa 

Nashville,  Tennessee 


Colors:  Gold  and  Blue 


Flower:  Forget-me-not 


Sorores  ex  Seminario 


WiLHELMINA  LiTTEREE  ^j^g 

Mrs.  Wm.  C.  Petty 

Marion  Henderson 

Mrs.  Tom  g.  Moore 

Margaret  Jonnard 
Mrs.  Edwin  A.  Sayero  Martha  Weatherly 

Margaret  Warner 
Mary   Ransom 
Marie   Rouser 
Mrs.  Allen  Odell 


"-^"^  Elizabeth  Creighton 

Elizabeth  Campbell 
Rosalie  Litterer 
Georgia  Brennecke 
Mary  Louise  Croswell 
Mrs.  Tom  DeMoss  Mrs.  W.  A.  Donaldson 

Mary  Patterson 

Willie  Napier 

Louise  Dudley 

Bentie  Thomas 


Janie    Sj 


4  DER£ 


Roll  of  1911 


Annie  Paulk 
LiNNiE  Tucker 
Elizabeth  Harrison 
EviE  Hume  Neeley 
Clara  Louise  Hailey 


Susie  Mai   Beasley 

Rebecca  Dudley 

Venita  Weakley 

Katherine  Street 

Winnie  Crawford 

Avalyn  Coleman 
Olive  Carter  Ross,  Honorary  Member 


DELTA  PHI  KAPPA 


Colors:  Blue  and  Gold 


Phi  Chapter  of  the  Sigma  Phi  Kappa  Sorority 


Nashville,  Tennessee 
Motto:    "  Our  school  and  each  other  ' 


Flower:  Violet 


Off 


icers 


Mary  Linda  Harris 
Christine  Carver 
Leron  Tolmie 
Freda  Marshall 
Cora  Lee  Waddle 


,  President 
Vice  President 

Secretary 

Corresponding  Secretary 
Treasurer 


Roll  of  1910-1911 


Mary  D.  Allen 
MuRRiE  Bouchard 
Helen  Chatham 
Musette  Hooper 
Elizabeth  Horn 

Mary  Cecile  Johns 

CORINNE  AlEXINE  RICH 


Erna  Bacon 
Christine  Carver 

Mary  Linda  Harris 

Leron  Tolmie 

Freda  Marsha 
Magdalene  Vorberg 
Cora  Lee  Waddle 


Mrs.  Fritz  ; 


.,  Honorary  Member 


Sorores  ex  Urbe 


Lou  Evans 
LE  Laura  Chase 

^LICE  FiCKLIN 


Atha  White 

Edna  Earle  Kavanaugh 

Kathleen  Mansfield 


»«-/ 


SIGMA  PHI  KAPPA 


Be-litt  '\^hx  ^i-jjma 


Beta  Chapter  of  the  Delta  Phi  Sigma  Sorority 

Colors:   Purple  and  White  Flower:    Violet 

Members 

Kathryn  Eloise  Chandler  Caro  Elizabeth  Foster 

Gladys   Isabelle  Gaunt  Ethel  Grace  Gaunt 

Nellie    Amanda   Lockard  Mary  BrankGivens 

Flora    Margaret    Pettit  Cora    Aelise  Palmer 

MVry  LuciLE  Lo  ckard  Mary   Carter  Stilley 

Alpha  Chapter:   Sullins  College,  Va. 


Miscellaneous  Department 


DID  YOU  EVER  HEAR 
THIS  BEFORE 


'Where  are  you  going,  my  pretty  maid?" 
'  I'm  going  to  'Ward's.'  kind  sir.''  site  said. 
'  May  I  go  with  you,  my  pretty  maid?  " 
'  Not  on  your  life — you're  a  man,"  she  said. 


The  Work  is  Done 


Our  school  is  done,  and  the  students, 
Worn  with  the  cares  of  the  day, 

Lilie  a  tribe  of  warriors  defeated, 
Wander  their  separate  ways. 


I  see  the  lights  of  the  Tulane 
Gleam  through  the  rain  and  the  mist, 

And  a  feeling  of  gladness  comes  o'er  me 
That  my  tongue  cannot  resist — 


A  feeling  of  joy  and  gladness 
That  is  not  akin  to  pain. 

And  resembles  merriment  only, 
As  the  mist  resembles  the  rain. 

Come,  read  to  me  my  Latin, 
And  prepare  me  for  the  "  test;" 

Troubles  shall  soothe  this  feeling, 
And  put  my  soul  to  rest. 


Not  from  the  helpful  ponies. 

Not  from  the  papers  old, 
Whose  mistakes  stare  at  us 

Like  the  things  Miss  McDuffie  told. 


For,  like  strains  of  martial  music, 
Her  mighty  thoughts  suggest 

Ablative  of  accompaniment 
And  many  another  pest. 


Work  my  Algebra  also. 

And  explain  things  as  you  go; 
For  if  I  cannot  work  it. 

Miss  Sheppe  is  sure  to  know. 

L  through  long  days  of  labor 
And  nights  devoid  of  ease. 

Still  think  of  my  lesson  in  music, 
And  how  I  ought  to  please. 


Then  reach  from  out  treasurer's  volume 

The  story  of  thy  choice. 
And  lend  the  words  of  McClutcheon 

The  music  of  thy  voice. 


And  the  night  shall  be  filled  with  fancies 
That  you  are  the  heroine  of  old. 

And  he  is  also  the  hero, 

And  it  turns  out  as  another  told. 


Who  is  the  brightest  girl  in  school? 
Shine. 

Who  is  the  gloomiest  girl  in  school? 
Rainey. 

Who  is  the  most  appetizing  girl  in  school? 
Bacon. 

Who  is  at  the  head  of  the  school? 
Leader. 

Who  is  the  burden  of  onr  school? 
Bain. 

Who  is  the  tool  of  our  school? 
Sledge. 

Who  makes  the  best  salad  in  school? 
Waldhoft. 


Who  is  the  most  generous  girl  in  school? 
Givens. 

Who  is  the  swiftest  girl  in  school? 
Bird. 

Who  is  the  best  carpenter  in  school? 
Carver. 

What  girl  is  a  good  building  *ight? 
Street. 

Who  is  the  best  fish  in  school? 
Bass. 

Who  makes  fishing  a  profession? 
Fisher. 

Who  is  authority  on  dictionary  in  school? 
Webster. 


Who  will  never  grow  old? 
Young. 

Who  is  the  most  flery  girl  in  school? 
Sparks. 

Who  is  never  satisfied? 
Moore. 

Who  is  continually  grinding  corn? 
Miller. 

Who  insists  on  taking  exercise? 
Walker. 

Who  is  the  best  novelist? 
Scott. 

Who  is  the  most  noiseless  girl? 
Stilley. 


Who  always  tries  to  prevent  trouble? 
Warner. 

Who  is  the  best  singer  in  school? 
Jennie  Lind. 

Who  is  the  fiercest  girl  in  school? 
Savage. 

Who  Is  the  most  renowned  girl  in  school? 
Lincoln. 

Who  is  the  most  unruly  girl  in  school? 
Fife. 

Who  is  the  most  aristocratic  girl  in  school? 
Barron. 

What  is  the  eternal  question  in  school? 
Howe. 


Don'ts 


Don't  rely  too  much  on  an  intelligent  expression. 
You  may  be  called  on. 

Don't  call  every  one  "  perfectly  lovely  "  or  "  a  per- 
fect pill."    Sometimes  the  media  via  is  better. 

Don't  feel  obliged  to  snub  the  plain,  prim  girl.  She 
may  have  a  brother. 

Don't  steal  butter  on  Sunday  night.  You  might  be 
asked  to  lead  in  prayer  at  Y.  W.  C.  A. 

Don't  fail  to  say,  "  Not  prepared,"  if  you  don't  enjoy 
reciting  in  Math.  This  method  may  save  you  much 
embarrassment,  strengthen  your  character,  and  cause 
you  to  grow  independent  of  earthly  wisdom. 


Don't  hesitate  to  walk  off  with  Lit.  reference  books. 
Miss  Ross  doesn't  mind. 

Don't  wear  a  diamond  smaller  than  an  alarm  clock. 

Don't  wear  a  hobble  to  school.  You  might  find  some 
difficulty  in  getting  out  of  the  way  of  Miss  Jennings. 

Don't  study  too  hard  on  Cfesar.  It  is  an  intei'esting 
novel,  and  one  that  can  be  read  with  pleasure  and  profit 
the  second  time. 

Don't  get  discouraged  after  waiting  two  hours  for  a 
chaperon  to  Ward  Place.  You  just  imagine  you  are 
tired. 


Celebrated  Proverbs 


Discretion  is  the  better  part  of  bluffing. 

The  early  girl  catches  the  bath  tub. 

Don't  count  your  "  S's  "  before  you  make  them. 


If  Vanderbilt  students  entice  thee,  consent  thou  not. 
Wash  your  hair  while  the  sun  shines  on  the  roof  garden. 
Spare  the  dictionary  and  spoil  the  girls. 


Refusal  to  an  Invitation 

My  Dear  Mrs.  Hossepitable  : 

Thanks  awfully,  but  I  can't  come.  My  roommate 
borrowed  by  new  hobble  and  spilled  hot  chocolate  on 
it  in  at  Skalowsky's.  I  haven't  money  to  get  my  new 
dress  from  Mrs.  Bumpus,  and  I  won't  be  seen  in  that 
Foulard  again ;  people  will  think  I  sleep  in  it.  I  can't 
find  my  pony  coat,  and  the  girl  across  the  hall  wore  my 
best  hat  in  the  Thursday  storm.  I've  borrowed  from 
every  girl  my  size  on  this  hall,  and  Miss  Pain  won't  let 
me  overdraw.  Please  ask  me  again  when  my  credit  is 
better.  Very  remorsefully,  Gertrude. 


Letter  Home 

Dear  Father: 

I  have  just  received  your  letter,  and  enjoyed  it  more 
than  any  letter  I  have  gotten  since  I  have  been  at  Ward's. 
I  have  just  paid  my  book  bill,  and  it  was  enormous. 
Books  do  cost  so  much,  and  I  have  such  a  heavy  course. 
You  know,  I  am  studying  Voice,-  German,  and  Physical 
Culture.    All  my  teachers  like  me  very  much.    You  told 


me  not  to  spend  my  money  on  the  theater,  so  I  have 
only  been  to  a  few — namely,  "  The  Girl  in  the  Taxy," 
"  Madame  Sherry,"  "  St.  Elmo,"  "  The  Rosary,"  etc. 
All  these  are  a  literal  education  in  themselves.  Dr. 
Blanton  simply  made  us  go.  You  have  only  sent  me 
$50  this  month — so  little  compared  to  what  my  room- 
mate gets.    Do  please  send  me  an  extra  $25. 

Your  loving  daughter,  Jane. 


Regrets 

My  Dear  Jack: 

I  am  so  sorry,  but  I  can't  possibly  see  you  Friday 
night.  Mrs.  Blanton  has  made  numerous  inquiries 
about  your  pedigree,  but  she  can't  get  any  farther  back 
than  your  great-grandfather,  whom  she  has  discovered 
was  the  President  of  the  United  States ;  but  you  know 
how  families  do  deteriorate.  She  says  she  knew  one  of 
your  second  cousins,  who  eloped  with  a  girl  whose  fa- 
ther was  just  a  cashier  of  a  bank.  So  she  doesn't  think 
you  should  be  encouraged.  If  possible,  please  get  your 
pedigree  written  out  in  full;  for  I  do  want  to  see  you, 
dear  old  Jack.  Tearfully  yours,  Kate. 
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SENIOR  TAKE  OFF 


WARD  PLACE— MAIN  ENTRANCE 


WARD  PLACE— APPROACH   FROM  SOUTHWEST 


WARD  PLACE— THE  WEST  PORCH 


WARD  PLACE— THE   PERGOLA 


WARD  PLACE— DRIVEWAY   AND   FLOWER  GARDEN 
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WARD  PLACE— THE   DRIVEWAY 


WARD   PLACE— FLOWER  GARUEX   AND   PERGOLA 


Index  to  Advertisers 


Bergeda,  A.,  &  Bro. 

Bernstein  Cof. 

Booth.  A.,  &  Co. 

Branham  &  Hall. 

Caldwell.  .James  E..  &  Sons. 

Calhoun,  Geo.  R..  &  Co. 

Calvert  Brothers. 

Coleman.  Tompkins  &  Co. 

Conibear.  C.  E..  Piano  Co. 

Cumberland  Telephone  and  Telegraph  Co..  The. 

Davie  Printing  Co. 

Decker. 

DeMorville  Drug  Co. 

Derryberry,  M.  E.,  &  Co. 

Dorris.  Duncan  R..  Co. 

Dorris,  Hugo  S. 

Dryfus,  Sol.  E. 

Dury.  Geo.  C,  &  Co. 

Electric  City  Engraving  Co.,  The. 

Fall's  Business  College  and  Telegraph  Institute. 

Firestine. 

Ford  Flour  Co. 

Foster  &  Parkes  Co. 

Frank    A..  &  Co. 

French.  H.  A. 

Geny  Bros. 

Greenfield-Talbot-Parker-Battle  Co. 

Hagan  &  Co. 

Hawkins,  A.  L. 

Hill,  H.  G.,  Grocery  and  Baking  Co. 

Hitt.  Jesse  J.,  Co. 

Holbrook  &  McClelland. 

Hotel  Tulane. 

Howe  Ice  Co..  The. 

Hunter,  Paul. 

Jensen,  Herzer  &  Jeck. 

Joy  Floral  Co. 

Jungermann  &  Rust. 

Lebeck  Bros. 


Liberty  Mills. 

Loveman.  D.,  &  Co. 

Lowenheim.  D.,  &  Co. 

Massachusetts  Mutual  Life  Insurance  Co. 

Maxwell  House. 

Mclntyre.  Mrs.  M. 

McQuiddy  Printing  Co. 

Meadors. 

Merriam.  G.  &  C.  Co. 

Mills.  R.  M. 

Nashville  Banner. 

Nashville  Railway  &  Light  Co. 

Nashville  Tennessean  and  The  Nashville  American. 

Nashville  Trust  Company. 

Neuhoft  Tulane  Market. 

Ocean.  The. 

Phillips  &  Buttorff  Mfg.  Co. 

Prudential  Insurance  Co..  of  America.  The. 

PuUy  &  Sanders. 

Rich.  Schwartz  &  Joseph. 

Rosenheim. 

Skalowski. 

Smith  &  Lamar. 

Starr  Piano  Co..  The. 

Stief,  B.  H..  Jewelry  Co..  The. 

St.  Bernard  Mining  Co. 

Thompson  &  Co. 

Thuss.  Photographers. 

Underwood  Typewriter  Co. 

Union  Central  Life  Insurance  Co.,  The. 

Waddey,  Geo.  I.,  &  Co. 

Walters.  Jack. 

Warren  Bros.  Co. 

Wharton-Yarbrough  Paint  and  Glass  Co. 

White  Trunk  and  Bag  Co. 

Wrenne.  Thomas  W..  and  Co. 

Wright  Brothers  and  Turner. 

Young  &  Thconpson  Drug  Co. 

Yowell  &  Dabney. 


Maxwell  House 

The  Representative  Hotel  of  the  South 

^  of  the  Important  Factors  in  its  Remark 

European  Plan 
Hates,  Sl.OO  to  S3.50  Per  Day 

Special  attention  given  to  private  dinners  and  banquets. 

The  Res  aurantis  unsurpassed.  Every  article  on  the  Bill  of  Fare  i 
especially  selected  and  prepared  at  most  reasonable  prices. 

Our  50-cent  Lunf>heon  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  is  favorably  com 
mented  upon  by  the  local  and  traveling  public. 


WARD  SEMINARY  PUPILS  HAVE  BEEN  PATRONS   OF  THIS 
STORE  FOR  SIXTEEN  YEARS 

The  Ocean 

Established  1895 

CANDIES    .-.     ICES    .-.     LUNCHES 

Our  success  is  from  always  using  materials  of  highest 
quality  and  rendering  efficient  service 


The  Absolutely  Nov 

Hotel   Tulane 

American  Plan 

L.  C.  GARRABRANT.   Manager 


Jesse  R.  Clark,  Pres.     E.  P.  Marshall,  V.  Pres.     Allan  Waters,  Supt. 

The  Union  Central  Life  Insurance  Company 

LARGE,  INCREA,SING  DIVIDENDS  EACH  YEAR 

WE  CHALLENGE   COMPARISON  WITH  ANY  COMPANY 

COME  AND  SEE  ME 

Joe  E,  Yowell,  Special  Agent 

Nos.  1009-11  Stahlman  Building  NASHVILLE.  TENN. 


Long  Distance  Telephone,  Main  1361     Residence  Telephone,  Main  486.5 

JACK  WALTERS 

Wholesale  Dealer  in  and  Shipper  of 

Early  Southern  Vegetables 
Fine  Strawberries 

stalls  67,  86  and  87,  Market  House.     Goods  Delivered  Free 
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FOSTER  &  PARKES  COMPANY 

Society  Engravers  College  Annuals 

Class  Invitations  Sorority  Stationery 

Wedding  Invitations  Calling  and  Reception  Cards 
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"gEO.   R.   CALHOUN   &   CO.H 


Leading  Je\^elers,  Silversmiths 
and  Opticians 

Glass  and  College  Pins,  Rings,  Etc.,  made  to  order  in  Special  Designs 
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FIFTH  AVENUE  AND  UNION  STREET 


NASHVILLE,  TENN 
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THE  LARGEST  BOOKSTORE,S  IN  THE  SOUTH 


When    Yo  u 
Wish  to  Buy 

BOOKS 


Save 
Money 

By  calling  on  or 
writing  us  for  cat- 
alogue and  prices. 
We  carry  constant- 
ly in  stock  the 
books  of  all  leading 
publishers,  and  are 
prepared  to  fill 
orders  on  short 
notice  at  lowest 
prices. 

Books 

Christmas  Cards 
Stationery 
Fountain  Pens 
Etc. 

Write  for  prices  to 

Smith  &  Lamar, 

Agents 

810-812  Broadway 

NASHVILLE.    TENN. 


SEE  OUR 

NEW  LOW  COST 

Non-Participating  Policies 


SMITHER  &  CROCKETT 

Stahlman  Building  Nashville,  Tenn. 

MANAGERS 

The  PRIDEMIAL  INSURANCE  CO.,  of  America 

Incorporated  as  a  stock  company  by  the  State  of  New  Jersey 
JOHN  F.  DRYDEN,  President  Home  Office:  NEWARK.  N.  J. 


GENY   BROS. 


The  Leading  ^|f 

FLORISTS  ^^ 

T 

CHOICE  CUT  FLOWERS  ' 
FLORAL  EMBLEMS 


Phones,  Main  91.3  and  279 


No.  212  .ith  Avenue.  North 


We  make  our 
own  Delicious 
Cakes. 


We  Roast  all 
our  Coffees. 


A  CONVENIENT 

DELICATESSEN 

ICNCH 


^uu^ermann 

A  FINE  GROCERY 

527-529  Church  Street  Nashville,  Tenn. 


mSURANCE  of  any  kind— Place   it    with 

SOL.  E.  DRYFUS 

1022  Stahlman  Bldg.  Telephone,  Main  1571 


REPRESENTING  THE  VERY  BEST  COMPANIES 


NASHVILLE,  TENNESSEE 


The  Staitit  Piano 

is  indeed  "  The  Instrument  de  Luxe,"  yet  its  price  is  a  mo^  conserv- 
ative one.  Its  sterling  value  and  its  universally  supreme  reputation 
make  it  the  cherished  instrument  of  the  cultured  classes.  It  is  the 
individual  choice  of  those  who  exercise  a  fine  discrimination. 

Its  tonal  perfection  and  its  delicate  yet  divinely  responsive  touch 
are  paralleled  in  its  grace  and  beauty  of  design  and  finish. 

The  one  ideal  instrument  for  the  Parlor,  Library,  Studio,  and  Con- 
servatory.   Grands,  Uprights,  Players;  Plain,  Fancy,  and  Art  Cases. 


Che  $tann  Piano  Company 

SOUTHERN  DIVISION 
(JESSE  FRENCH  PIANO  &  ORGAN  CO.) 


m 

For  SCHOOL  DAYS  and  after,  in  Nashville.  Tenn.,  through-                i                 FINE  SETS  OF  BOOKS  SOLD  ON  EASY  PAYMENTS 

Thos.  W.  Wrenne  &  Company 

BANKERS 

PAUL  HUNTER 

BOOKSELLER     -:-     BOOK-HUNTER 

YOU  CAN  GET— 

We  havt  ovtr  three  hundred  Thor„„i:hbr,d  and  Trained  Lilernry  Hound, 

An  Ocean  Voyage;  Safety  Vault  Boxes;  Domestic  and  Foreign 
Exchange;   Highest   and   Best  Savings   Bank   Investments;  or  a 

following  up  the  seem  of  Rare  Book,  for  u,  all  aver  ihe  ieorld. 

Lease.  Purchase,  or  Sale  of  a  Home  or  Business  House. 

NO.  67  ARCADE  (UPSTAIRS)                  NASHVILLE.  TENN. 

OPEN  ALL  NIGHT    AGENTS  FOR  NUNNALLY'S  CANDIES 

WE  APPRECIATE  YOUR  TRADE 

Telephone.  Main  95 

Young  &  Thompson  Drug  Co. 

JESSE  J.  HITT  COMPANY 

Fifth  Avenue  Garment  Score 

DRUGGISTS 

CORNER  CHURCH  ST.  AND  EIGHTH  AVE..  NORTH 

AS  PART  OF  HER  EDUCATION 

Every  Woman  should  know  how  to  keep  a 

A.   BERGEDA  &  BRO. 

BANK  ACCOUNT 

One-Price  Jewelers 

We  invite  you  to  open  one  with  us 

NASHVILLE  TRUST  COMPANY 

Respectfully  Solicit  a  Call                         610  CHURCH  STREET 

D 

1                                           233  THIRD  AVENUE.  NORTH 

3 

THE 


B.  H.  STIEF  JEWELRY  CO. 

Our  Stock  consists  of  the  best  in 
Diamonds,  Watches,  Gold  Jewelry, 
Silverware,  Cut  Glass,  and  Fancy 
Goods.  We  carry  goods  that  have 
a  distinctive  and  original  character, 
for  which  you  pay  no  more  than  for 
commonplace  styles.  :  :  : 
Class  Pins  and  Rings,  Fraternity 
and  School  Emblems,  are  a  special- 
ty with  us,  for  which  we  furnish 
original  designs  without  charge.  : 
High-class  Engraved  Wedding  Invi- 
tations and  Visiting  Cards.  Sam- 
ples sent  on  application.  :  : 

Write  for  our  complete  catalogue.  Correspondence 
solicited   and   prompt   attention   given   to   all   orders. 

THE  B.  H.  STIEF  JEWELRY  CO. 

404  CNION  STREET  NASHVILLE,  TENN. 
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DeMOVILLE'S* 

FOR = 


HUYLER'S  CANDIES,  ICE  CREAM, 
SODA  WATER,  AND  SHERBETS  # 
IMPORTED  AND  AMERICAN  PER- 
FUMES AND  TOILET  ARTICLES 
OF  ALL  KINDS.     ^     ?     0     i>     o     a 
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We  fill  and  deliver  your  Prescriptions  night  or 
day  with  the  Best  at  the  Best  Price 


DeMOVILLE  DRUG  CO. 


Corner  Cherry  and  Church  Streets 


Phones,  Main  65  and  66 


,_J 


'^         We  were  aAvarded  the  Diamond 

Medal  of  Honor  for  1909  by  the 

Photographers'    Association    of 

Indiana  in  the  conte^  open  to 

the  World 


230  Fourth  Ave.,  North 
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J-O-Y-S 


The  Best  of  Flowers 


'^T!^U^f^ 


Prompt  Delivery  601  Church  Street 

1'— "  =ini  ini  in 
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H.  A,   FRENCH 

MUSIC  PUBLISHE-R 


—and  dealer  in  Sheet  Music,  Music 
Books,  and  all  kinds  of  Musical  Instru- 
ments. Our  Stock  is  the  largest  in  the 
South,  our  prices  always  reasonable,  and 
the  service  in  the  mail-order  department 
is  always  prompt  and  efficient.  Catalogs 
mailed   free  on   application.     :     :     :     : 


I  WRIGHT  BROS.  I 
I       &  TURNER       I 


(INCORPORATED) 


ARTISTS'  MATERIAL 
IF  ALL  PAPER 


409  CHURCH  ST. 

'00<>x>c<<■C'OC":'C"X•oooc•<c>oooc><x>'X«»»^oooo6 


NASHVILLE,  TENN.     9,        ;?     PICTURES  FRAMED  TO  ORDER     S 
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i  James  E.  Caldwell  ^  Sons  •; 


Calvert  Brothers 


General  Insurance 


000000'>XOO< 


Nashville.  Tenn.      X 
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O  FIRST  FLOOR  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK  BUILDING  $ 

g  TELEPHONE,  MAIN  80  O 


Graduation  Day! 

That  sounds  good,  doesn't  it?     Your  graduation 
clothes  soon  must  be  considered. 

You  will  find  in  this  store  the  nicest  things  in 
the  way  of 

White  Goods 

Embroideries 

Laces 

Ribbons 

Gloves 

Fine  Hosiery 


Fans  of  all  kinds  from  75  cents 
up  to  $15.00 

Special  Discounts  to  Students  and  Teachers. 
Meantime  come  in  and  see  all  these  beautiful  things. 

Thompson  &  Co. 

DRY  GOODS 

213  Fifth  Avenue,  North  Nashville,  Tenn. 


i^^^^^^^K^w^^B    mmmmmmmmmmmmmm 


Elbert  Hubbard  said : 

"If  a  man  can  preach  a 
better  sermon,  write  a  better 
book,  or  make  a  better  mouse 
trap  than  his  neighbor,  though 
he  build  his  house  in  the  woods, 
the  world  will  make  a  beaten 
path  to  his  door. "     .'.     .'.     .'. 


We  say :  Be  rational,  buy  a  m 

National  Steel  Range   1 

The  beaten  paths  lead  to  our  house  from  almost  M 
every  State  in  the  Union,  because  we  make  a  better  ^ 
range  for  less  money  than  our  "  neighbors."  ^1 

The  New  Method  Gas  Range    M 

is  also  the  leader  in  its  class— it  reduces  your  gas  H 

bills;  will  not  rust,  burn  out,  or  explode;  bakes  and  rar 

broils  evenly— on  all  sides  alike.  H 

See  our  immense  line  of  "^ 

Oil  and  Vapor  Stoves  w 

You   cannot   appreciate  the  magnificence  of  our  W 

$40,000  Art  Room  until  you  have  seen  it.  i5l 

Hear  the  world's  most  famous  musicians,  singers,  H 

etc.,  on  the  Phonograph  and  Grafonola.  ^ 

Phillips  &  Buttorff  Mfg.  Co.  J 

Essentials  for  Dining  Room,  Kitchen,  ^T 

Nursery,  Laundry,  and  Dairy  Ja|^ 

ALWAYS  THE  BEST  CHEAPEST    W 


THE  COLLEGE  GIRL 


Will  find  us  best  prepared  to  cater  to  her  every  want.  Especially  is  this 
so  in  our  Ready-to-Wear  Department  and  Millinery  Parlors,  both  of  which 
are  showing  the  most  exclusive  productions  in  their  respective  lines. 

Through  our  Paris  and  New  York  offices  we  keep  in  close  touch  with  the 
prevailing  styles,  showing  the  latest  models  almost  as  soon  as  they  appear  in 
these  fashion  centers;  hence  our  prestige  as  Fashion  Leaders  of  the  South. 

May  we  count  on  an  early  visit  from  You? 


MASSACHUSETTS  I 

MUTUAL  LIFE  INSURANCE  COMPANY   p 

(Incorporated  1851)  Q 


Pays   Annual   Dividends   on   all   policies,    reducing  y 

premiums  each  year.     Monthly  Income  Policies  and  o 

all  other  desirable  forms.     Will  furnish  information  ^ 

and  specimen  policies  on  application.         Agents  wanted.  O 

J.  H.  SMITH,  General  Agent  for  Tennessee,  Ala!)ania,  and  Klsslsslppl  ^ 

Suit!  1132  Stahlman  Building,  lasliiilli,  Tennessie  y 

J.  MORGAN  WATKINS,  Assistant  General  Agent,  Meridian,  Mist.  3 
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St.  Bernard  Mining  Company 


COAL  and  COKE 


FalPs  Business  College  and  | 
Telegraph  Institute  | 

ALEXANDER  FALL,  President  Q 

O 

9. 
SPLENDID   POSITIONS   FOR  ALL  WHO   QUALIFY  § 

O 

X  TELEPHONES 

0  Residence,  Main  3059        Office,  Main  1823 

O 

o 

g      NASHVILLE,  :-:  :-:  TENNESSEE 

Wharton-Yarbrough  ^ 

Paint  &  Glass  Co.  i 

300  Second  Avenue,  North  S 


J  AS.  'R.  LOVE,  Manager 


Z        EVERYTHING  IN  PAINTS,  VARNISHES, 
S        ENAMELS,    FLOOR  FINISHES,  ETC. 


SIX  PHONES 


34-3S  ARCADE 


<>OOChSi<><>0O<><K><><><>O<>OC^^ 


O      BEST  PRICES  MODERN  METHODS      g 

$  $ 

000<<h?00000<>0000<mX<mX)OOOOC<><>OOC<hXhX«>00 


COLLEGE  GIRLS'  HEADQUARTERS  FOR  JEWELRY 


Bernstein  Company 


512  CHURCH  STREET 


NASHVILLE.  TENN. 


NOTHING  BUT 


Ready-to-Wear  and 
Millinery 


'•^fnww^ilosti* 


REAL  ESTATE 


Geo.  I.  Waddey  &  Co. 


231  THIRD  AVENUE,  NORTH 


NASHVILLE,  TENN. 


Q 


We  have  represented  the  Eastman  Kodak  Company  since  the  first 
Kodak — We  know  all  the  fine  points  of  Kodaks, 
Lenses,  etc.,  and  keep  in  touch  with  all  improve- 


We  make  a  specialty  of  amateur  Finishing 
and  Enlarging,  and  every  piece  of  work 
;  the  utmost  care. 


Geo.  C.  Dury  &  Co.,  nashviule 


For  First-Class  and  Artistic 


WEDDING  INVITATIONS  AND 
CALLING  CARDS 


DAVIE     PRINTING    COMPANY 

239  Fourth  Avenue,  North.  Nashville,  Tenn. 


Mrs.  M.  Mclntyre 

Hair  Dressing,  Manicure,  and  Massage 
Parlors 


Cor.  Si-xth  Avenue  and  Union  Street  Opposite  Hotel  Hermitagre 


^1 


i    ^  5 
1^ 


COAL,  ICE,  DISTILLED  WATER 
AND  COLD  STORAGE 


TEL^  PHONE,  Main  43  for  Coal 

Main  1 78  for  Ice  and  Co'd  Storage 
Main  4744  for  Distilled  Water 


Office:    4  Arcade 


PROMPT 

SERVICE 


J2^  i 
i 
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^  You  can  Trust  warrens  W.  p.  Liquid  Paiiit 


to  give  full  return  for  your  money.  It  is  reliable  and 
will  pay  you  back  in  actual  service,  every  time. 
Easily  applied,  durable,  economical,  sun-proof, 
weather-proof — the  best  on  thelmarket.  Gives  a  hand- 
some finish  and  contains  highly  preservative  properties. 
A  gallon  of  W.  P.  Paint  goes  a  great  way  and  costs 
but  little. '  Before  you  paint,  see  us,  get  our  color  cards 
and  booklets,  and  be  convinced  of  satisfactory  results. 


WARREN  BROS.  CO., 


TELEPHONES.  MAIN  294  AND  1640 
CHURCH  ST.  and  THIRD  AVE. 


Greenfield-Talbot-Parker-BattleCo. 


MANUFACTURERS  AND 
DEALERS  IN 


Fuitnitune,   Mlattitesscs 
4»       $pping$^  Etc.       4» 


209  Third  Avenue,  North 


Nashville,  Tennessee 


'  I^anufacturers  "  mea7 
only  One  Profit  from 
"Forest  to  Fireside" 


Special  reference  by 

permission  to 

Faculty  at  Ward's 


FIRESTINE 
The  Cleaner 


L.   S.    PULLY 


Pullv  ^  $andcn$ 


PRESCRIPTIOS 
irORK  A 
SPECIALTY 


Dnu^gists 


FREE 

DELirERY 

SERl'ICE 


PHONE    HEMLOCK   434   AND  626 

17TH   AVENUE  AND   CHURCH    STREET 


KODAKS 


and  Photo  Supplies 

Fresh  film  always  in  stock.  We  finish  Kodak  pictures. 
Get  our  prices.  Send  us  one  of  your  choice  negatives 
and  we  will  make  you  a  sample  print  free  of  charge. 

Duncan  R.  Dorris  Company,    i54  eightb  ave..  n. 


WHITi  TiUNK  8c  Hi  CO. 

cTWANUFACTURERS 


NASHVILLE, 


SALESROOM 
609  CHURCH  STREET 


TENNESSEE 


FAeTORY 
WEST  NASHVILLE 


A  Good  Cup  of   Coffee 


is  the  finishing  touch  to  any  successful  meal,  and 
there  is  nothing  more  inviting  than  a  steaming 
cup  of 

"FIT  FOR  A  KING" 


PLACE      FOR 
Artistic   Post  Cards 
Stationery  and 
Ward    Novelties 


The, 


,m  or  fri 


R.  M. 

MILLS 
BOOK 

STORES 
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The  Cumberland  Telephone  and 
Telegraph  Company  incorporated 


James  E.  Caldwell,  Prest.  LelandHu 

J.  W.  Hunter,  Jr.,  Secretary 


,  Gen.  Msr.  T.  D.  WE 

H.  Blair  Smith,  Auditt 


n 


S  strictly  a  Southern  enterprise,  supported  by  Southern  capital  and 
managed  and  controlled  by  Southern  people.  Its  officei's  constitute 
a  body  of  men  born  and  bred  in  the  South,  and  who  are  vitally 
interested  in  developing  all  Southern  industries,  and  telephony  is  recognized 
as  the  main  factor  in  advancing  the  interest  of  all  classes  of  business. 

This  Company's  system  embraces  telephone  exchanges  in  every  im- 
portant city  and  town  in  the  States  of  Tennessee,  Kentucky,  Mississippi, 
and  Louisiana,  also  Southern  Indiana  and  Illinois;  and  in  conjunction  with  local 
telephone  service,  the  most  comprehensive  long-distance  service  is  maintained, 
giving  prompt  connection  and  charging  the  most  conservative  and  reasonable  rates. 
Its  lines  form  an  important  connecting  link  with  the  National  Bell  System,  there- 
by placing  its  patrons  and  customers  in  communication  with  over  thirty  million 
people  in  various  parts  of  the  United  States. 

''STilGTLY   A   SOUTHERN    CORPORATION" 


ply  to  any  Superintendent,  or  eisi 


Nashville,  Te 


c<<>c<><>:>c<>0<>o'c<^o'<>c>o<>c>c<>0o:c^<iO<ic^oi<^ 


305  FIFTH  AVENUE,  N. 


Sorority  Paper, 

Invitations, 

Monograms,  Crests, 

Calling  and  Business 

Cards,  Steel  Die 

Embossing 


THE   KIND  YOU   WANT 
WRITE    FOR    SAMPLES 


Music  Lovers  Everywhere  use 
and  Endorse 

Kimball  Pianos 


The  Kimball  Pianos  pos- 
sess Merit— Points  of  Merit 
not  found  in  other  pianos. 

The  quality  of  tone,  the 
case  designs,  the  touch,  the 
finish,  all  appeal  to  persons 
of  good  taste.  See  this 
piano  before  you  buy. 

FREE  CATAIOBUE  ON  REQUEST 


C.  E.  CONIBEAR  PIANO  CO. 

305  Fifth  Avenue  N. 
NASHVILLE,  TENNESSEE 


Hagan  &  Co. 

Heal  Estate  Agents 

Sell  and  Rent 
"REAL  ESTATE 


MORTGAGE  LOANS  A  SPECIALTY 

210  Union  Street 
Nashville,      :■:       Tennessee 


D.  L 


owenneim 
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S  Company 


Watches,  Jewelry, 

Dia?nonds  and  Fancy 

Goods, 

Bronzes,  Sterling 

Silver,  'Bric-a-brac, 

and  Art  Goods 


Onion  Si.  ana  Fonnli  A<e.,  North 

NASHVILLE,  TBNN. 


/^ 
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READ  THE  BANNER 


c«e»»>xex)«CM»x*ooc?»:e5^o<«:«M»:e^^ 


i  Holbrook  3  McClelland 

§  GENERAL  PRODUCE 

o 

o 

^  JOBBERS  OF 

$  COUNTRY  MEATS  AND  LARD 

g  SPECIALTIES 

f.  GAME,  EGGS,  BUTTER,  LARD,  AND 

g  DRESSED  POULTRY 

<:■ 

g  Market  House,  Stall  64— Telephone,  Main  247 

O  321  Broad  Street— Telephone,  Main  746 


A,  Booth  &  Company 


*xis:ex^ooc«:^»:w»50<MX<H^o<^o^^ 


When  m  Doubt 


Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers 
in  and  Shippers  of 


Fish,  Oysters,  Poultry,  Game 

AND  HOTEL  SUPPLIES 

Long  Distance  Phone,  Main  583 
Retail  Stall,  Market  House 


409  BROAD  ST. 


NASHVILLE,   TENN. 


what  to  buy  in  a  Trimmed  Hat  that  will 
be  becoming  to  you,  act  upon  our  advice 
— come  to 

Rosenheim's 


and  see  the  largest  and  finest  Trimmed 
Hat  Stock  in  the  State 


O<Kf<><K>O<^<>:fOSi^1>0<K^<><>^^ 


X      We  give  a  Special  Discount  to  teachers  and  students 

2  of  Ward's  S 


There  are  2,500  ELECTRIC 
IRONS  in  use  in  Nashville 
every  "Ironing  Day." 

=^THERE  IS  A  REASON  =  = 


61b.  IRON,  $3.75,  COMPLETE 


Nashville   Railwajr   CS,   Light   Company" 


"  That  which  is  truly  good 
never  alters  " 


T- 


Desoto"    ^ 
"cTVIajestic" 
.     "Leonte" 

-Flours- 

are  Always  the  Best 


T/iink  of  the  StUALlTY— 
you   luill   forget  the  price 


LIBERTY  MILLS 

NASHVILLE,     -     TENNESSEE 


OH  IIOII——"HOII  II  II  II OH  IIOII  l|0 


The   Home  of  i 

Corn-Fed  | 

Home  -  Kitted  \ 

MEAT      1 


I  "We   Sell   the   Best"'  | 

I       Fresh  cTWeat,  Vegetables,  Fish,  Game,       i 
O  and  Canned  Goods  O 

i  Neuhoff  Tulane  i 
Market    jrz  I 

719  Church  St.,    Nashville,  Tenn.  I 

OH  HOH»-^HOH  H  II  HOH^^HOH  HO 


i      PHONE 

O      Main  2616 


WEBSTER'S 

NEV^ 

INTERNATIONAL 

DICTIONARY 

THE  MERRIAM  WEBSTER 

The  Only  New  unabridged  dictionary  in 

many  years. 
An  Encyclopedia.    Contains  the  pitb  and 
esseuce  of  an  authoritative  library. 
Covers  every  field  of  knowledge. 
The  Only  dictionary  with  the  New-  Di- 
vided Pa^e.    A  '*  Stroke  of  Genius." 
400,000  "Words  Defined.       2700  Pages. 
6000  Illustrations.    Cost  $400,C00. 
Let  us    tell  you 
about  this  most 
remarkable  sin- 
gle volume. 


DDE 


3E]I=]DE 
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THE    LOVEMAN    STORE 


Where  Quality  is  Unquestioned  and 
Prices  Always  Fair 


dh. 


You  will  find  this  the  most  interesting  in  all  Nashville.  Brimming 
full  as  it  is  with  new  and  beautiful  things  that  young  ladies  are  most 
interested  in— whether  it  is  a  Dress,  Suit,  Hat,  Neckwear,  Gloves, 
Hosiery,  Veil,  Handkerchiefs,  or  any  of  the  accessories  of  a  perfect 
costume.     Come  and  see  for  yourself  what  we  have  prepared  for  you. 


DDE 
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NASHVILLE  TENNE5SEAN 
and  flj^J^a^ljuilU^metii^aa. 


Nashville's  Leading  Home  Daily 


EVERY  DAY  IN  THE  YEAR 


John  Branham 


L.  W.  Hall,  Jr. 


Branham  y  Hail 

Shoes,  Traveling  Bags 
Umbrellas 


Telephone,  Main  67 


526  Church  Street 


The  Great  Modern  Self-Rising  Flours 

Owsley's  "Superlative"  and 
"Merry  Widow 

Absolutely   Insure   Good    Results    in     Baking 


FORD  FLOUR  CO. 

NASHVILLE,  TENNESSEE 

ORIGINAL  MANUFACTURERS 


The  Spirit  of  Progress  keeps  the 

UNDERWOOD  ??^^^^^-?e.r 

IN    THE    LEAD 

The 

Machine 
You  Will 
Eventually 
Buy 

UNDERWOOD 

TYPEWRITER 

COMPANY 

329  Union   Streel 
Nashville 


P  '^ 

§  WE     RESPECTFULLY    SOLICIT  i 

I            YOUR   PATRONAGE  | 

S                     Quality  of  iv/iat  ive  sell  in  keeping  8 

«                    with  the  environments  of  our  parlor  o 

8  <S, 

§              SKALOWSKI  '  S  I 

5  Particular  -  Place  -  for  -  Particular  -  People  ^ 

«ac«i=ce5?5=c«3iCMXf«ac«:8»so^^  - 

%.         

I    CS  A.  FRANK  cS  CO.  ^ 

Wall  Paptr,  Pictures  and 
Frames 

^     212  N.  College  St.         NASHVILLE,  TENN.  | 


i  M.  E.  DERRYBERRY  &  CO. 

I       /  WHOLESALE  \ 

I      /        GROCERS        \ 

'i'  lOS      SECOND     AVENUE,    N.  j 

I      %  NASHVILLE,  TENNESSEE  J 


I  DECKER'S  I 

§FINE  CANDIES  »'^^^  INDIVIDUAL    ^ 

ICE  CREAM  Ps^^^l  *"■'  ^LL    X 

O     ICES  AND  CAKES  f    %#^    1  FANCY  CREAMS    6 

o  o 

O  Telephones,  Hemlock  1160,   1161  O 

8    CHURCH   ST.  AND  6TH  AVE.  omi  1411  CHURCH   STREET    ^ 

V  NASHVILLE.     TENN.  V 

V  O 

o  o 

?>  o 

§     IF    YOU    WANT    HEALTH     § 

8        Drink  for  Breakfast   YOTJHS     TRULY    CoFFEE  or  g 

g  HOCK^VOOD'S    Cocoa  b 

0  For  Lunch  YOURS  TRULY    Pohk  and  Beans       g 
g  and   ROCKWOOD'S   Chocolate  §■ 

X  X 

X       And  at  All  Times  Eat   CLARK'S   Canned  Goods        X 

6       rot/fli  T«[/Lr.    Coleman,  Tompkins  &.  Co.     8 

§  a 

'XM>0<>0«<^0,OOOOOOO0<>«0«MXttHX»?CM5CM^^ 
0000!CfC>OOOOOOOOOO.OOOOC'OOC<'000<>OOOOOC'-X><'00 

§  o 

1  m.   L.  HAWKINS  I 

Q  DEALERo    IN  Q 

^  Fresh  pMeats  | 

SMOKED  AND  Sl2j-  ^^'^^  ^ 

FRESH  SAUSAGE  M  SPECIALTY   S 

Telephone,  Main  870.     Stall  15,  MARKET  HOUSE  § 
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ME ADORS 


Nobby  Street  Footwear 

Dainty  Evening  Slippers 

Artistic  Hosiery 


€> 


408  Union  Street  Nashville,  Tenn. 
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T>l?r^r^TTr'T7DQ     riTT     "T^Hl?     TPTQ" . 

McQuiddy  Printing  Co. 

1 

COLLEGE  ANNUALS,  CATALOGUES, 

HI 

STEEL-DIE  EMBOSSING,  INVITATIONS 

^''^^''1?ni  357  or  358                                           NASHVILLE,  TENNESSEE 

rr=ir=— II II II II II II— 1 . 

